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T6 the Richr HONOURABLE" 


Lord LYTTELTON. . 


1 | "0 


My. LORD, | i423] V L 


| 1 BEG leave to put the followins 5 


poem under your Lordſhip's * 
protection; which I am omen 
18 doing myſelf no lels s ſervice 
than honour. For notwithſtand- 
ing the averſion of the public to 
have the ſanction of eminent 
names obtruded on them, i in mat- 
ters of this nature, yet 1 make no 
doubt but that your TLordtbip's 85 
approbation of theſe Papers, 1 70 
ſo far as it 18 known, at leaſt 
Nee me ſeveral readers. ; The 


{ . : 4 k = * — ; 


- 


2 i al 


"iv DEDICATION. 
judgment they will form of them 
it is my buſineſs to expect Pati- 
ently, and not- to anticipate up- 
on any authority whatever. 8 


I THINK I have how fully dif. 


| * charged the duty of a Dedicator, 


Dy recommending myſelf 1 to your 
Lordſhip's notice; and claiming 
benefit from your protection. 
The intention of this addreſs is 


7 not to do any honour to your 


Lordſhip, (which is far-out of 
EY my power) but to myſelf. I think 
Idoitina very high degree, by 
acknowledgin, g that I have re- 
ceived ſeveral ſingular favours 
from your Lordſhip. 1 am proud 


1 of 14 debe of paying my 


- BY 
be K 
* 
5 
* 
- 
So 


» * \ , 
. uf Y Fe 4 , 


DEDICATION. 


1 | hanks for them in this PET X 
manner, and of profeſſing myſelf 
- | with the moſt n reſpect, 


* 


4 My Loxp, | 

p14 x * + 

x 5 Your Lordſhip 8 moſt obli god 

3 moſt bell © 1 47 

a Humble ſervant, : 

1 5 O. GRAHAM. 
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The Fable is formed upon the Seventh Book of | 


Canzray's TELEMACHUS. 


* 


1 ” \ 
„ . - 0 
" 
' * 
ö \ 
* — 
\ Py 6 a ' 
# 7: V 4 
\ j 0 
© 
* 
8 
* 
\ 
U 
\ 1 . 
a * 
\ * 
\ * 
* 
* 
' \ 
% . % 
>» * 
4 \ þ 
' * 
* W p 
7 * 
. 
* * * 
2 * 
j . 
* 7 
* , 
* . 
* * 
f = 
" _ . 
Fl f - 
= * = # 
1 f F . p 4 
* 1 » . \ 
1 ” — 0 * * 
— % * "© 
* Sr» 
* * 1 F ©" 
5 5 4 ; ö 
7 * 
* " 1 
IS ji 3.8 4 ol I 
* * 14 ˖ . | x 1 * " A 1 
= * 


4 
= 
LY * 
TY 
— 
ö 


| . C / 7 
_— * > * 
, a , Y 
E. L EM A C H U 8 
g ; F 2 nee?” 5 n— = th 1 . * * p a> 3 
(A115 4 # MF. 9114 „n tA 
* * * 
* o wy * d a * 


p R 0 . on VE. 


' N F ; 
ww * of, 9 6 7 * : 9 7 
0 * * 


MINERVA, oR MENTOR. er 
HE N the bright ſtar, that uſhers in the mornz 

\ Y Roſe from the deep, to ſhine within their ken | E 
ho tread the ſurface of this bliſsful iſle, | | 
Far in the weſt amidſt the* Atlantic waves, + 
left the empyteal thrones: and with ſwift flight, 
Ere yet the ſun appear, have paſſed the realms 
[ f boundleſs ſpace that ſeparate Jove's abode | 
From earth's high-favoured orb. Strait have 1 veiled 
nerya's glorious brightneſs, in the fummm 
hat ſhrowds old Mentor's wiſdom from the ſight | 
Of wake misjudging men. For?tis my taſk ©. ' 
A taſk ſuperior to all mortal toi 
his day to ſave the pure untainted heart 
Of young Telemachus, his royal charge, 
From foul pollution, and the Np woes I"; 
hat follow virtue's loſs. % nah. 
The youthful prince, 
ith unremitted zeal and perilous toil. 

| a Is 


2 . 1 E'M A/ c N vis. "op 
Searching bis father thro” remotell realms, We 
Was thrown by adverſe and tempeſtuous blaſts - ' 
On this ſequeſtred iſle: whoſe rocky bulwarks, 
Waſhed by the billows of the boundleſs deep, 
Forbid the cautious mariners approach, -Ivi 

But in the boſom of its ſweet retreat + "wn 
A mighty goddeſs bears imperial ſway, * * 
Amidſt a choir-of bright immortal oymphs, — = 
With more than human power : yet not exempt 
From ſuch affections as miſlead the race 

Of wretched mortals, and perplex their ſteps. 

And here his tender age muſt ſuffer peril ; - - 
Fat other than amidſt embattled hoſts 

Of mighty warriours, or the raging waves - - 
That threat the mortal frame with nature s a. 
For who of woman born, while buxom you 
Clowed in his veins, could e'er ſupport ond 
The near approach of beauty's dazzling charms, . 15 L 
And all the enchanting powers of female grace? + 
Who e er withſtood there ſoft attractive force, 
Nor ſelt his boſom beat with fond defire ? 

But when that falſe infinuating flame 


Hath touched the heart, and the polluted blood, p 
Like ſome deſtructive poiſon, hath received | 

The ſubtle ſeeds and principle of love ; 

Soon doth the infection ſpred throughout the maſs, 

And with reſiſtleſs ſway, and ſtrong controul, | 
Seize on the mind; bear from their deſtined courſe. ./ 


TELEMACHUS, 3 

s godlike powers, and mix in wild confuſion 

Nurirtue's reſolves with paſſion s fierce deſires, - 

ad wiſdom ſtruggling with rebellious luſt, 

till as the flame prevails, each ſteady thought, 

Fach former principle of virtuous deeds, 
Erbe love of praiſe, the noble thirſt of fame, 

r from before its wild outrageous force, 

ke clouds before the north. Vet all ſecure | 

mid theſe dangers does the unwary youth 

Supinely {tray ; nor guards his tender heart 

y cold reſerve, or caution's timely aid. 

Won ſhall he rue his blind unguarded Reps = 

 WCaught in the toil, from whence no mortal power 

an gain his freedom, or reſtore his feet | 

o wiſdom's paths, and virtuous happineſs, 

But by the doubtful twilight I diſcern 

ie nymphs advancing thro' the ſacred grove, 

Soon ſhall the ſan diſplay his golden fires 

bove the horizon. Them the accuſtomed hour 

Calls to their pleaſant labours, 1 retire, 


CHORUS. 
PARTHENOPE the principal oymph ſpeaks. 


Softly tread, O virgin train, 

Oer the glittring dewy plain; 

Softly place your ſounding feet - 

Near the cred bower's retreat; 
A 2 


3 TELEMACHUS. 
L eaſt 20) rude unhallowed air, W N 
Borne from your ſteps, ſnould pier a | 
While yet upon the flowery bed "mY 
The Queen reelines her awful 2 
And yields the powers of her exalted ſoul 
To nature's ſofteſt eaſe, and ſleep's controul. 
Let no rough ſound, let no harſh noiſe, 
Wich ſudden ſhock and rude diſmay, 
Drive the gentle god away : 
But muſic's ſoft harmonious voice 
Steal on her ſenſes, and convey . 
Sweet notice of approaching day. 
But firſt, Leucothea, (happieſt maid ! 
For tis thy pleaſing taſk to braid - 
: The locks that deck her ſacred head) 
| Go, dear virgin, and prepare 
1 Iube chaplet for her golden hair: 
| I Then while you place the purple veſt, 
| To veil the beauties of her breaſt, 
Our ſprightly air and numerous verſe 
Shall join their mighty power, and pierce 
The immortal mind with pleaſing ſenſe, 
Feld in rapturous ſuſpenſe. 
Tis thine, ſweet Eucharis, to-day 
With warbling prelude to begin the lay. 
TDTis thine, in ſweetly flowing meaſure, 
Fer gentle ſlumbers to diſpel, * 0” 
And wake her ſoul to nobler pleaſure. 


TEL EMACHWV'S. 
Haſte, and bid thy ſprightly ſhell 
Call Echo from her rocky cell. 


kuchakis fogs, 1 


Sweet inhabitant of air, 
Who waſt once a virgin fair, 
Sweet Echo hear a virgin's prayer, 
And grant my fond deſire; | 
Exalt my warbling voice, and ſwell my lyre: 
Catch the dying ſounds, and play, 
With nimble bound and magic power, 
Round Calypſo's winding bower, | .: 
But, I adjure thee by thy love, 
Gently, lightly, ſoftly move: 
Gently looſe the bands that keep 
Her ſenſes cloſed in balmy ſleep. 
Gently, lightly, ſoftly play; -, 
In ſoft melodious whiſpers ſay | 
The brighteſt of the ſtarry quire 
Long bath veiled his ſilver fire; 
0 beauteous queen, ariſe; 
* For many a flower is blown to meet 
* The preſſure of thy ſnowy feet. 
* All nature doth again diſpenſe - 
Her various ſweets to ſooth thy ſenſe: _ 
'** Uneloſe, bright nymph, thy radiant eyes, 
; oO lovely, beauteous queen, ariſe,” 


8 ys 
15 0 


> TELEM ACHW Ss. 


LEUCOTHEA ſpeaks, 


Now ceaſe, fair virgin, ceaſe the melting ſtrain, 
That hath not pierced in vain 
The yielding maſs of air; 
With fond attentive ear 
The goddeſs heard, and ſoon ſhall ſtrike your Gght 


With charms more pleaſing than the beams of light, 


Mean time your wonted homage pay 

In ſtrains that ſuit the morning ray. 

Now breath each voice, now ſound each in 
In louder ſtrains and full harmonious quire. 


CHORUS. 


7 Sound her praiſe and pierce the ſky; 
And every lute, and every voice employ 
In bold expreſſive ſtrains of joy: 
Immortal ſtrains of rapturous harmony. 
Hail to the light that gives again 
'The goddeſs to her menial train ! 
Place on her head the royal flower, 
Sweeteſt emblem of her power; 
Bear with reverence fo her hand 
The golden ſcepter of command; 
And tell, who can, with what delight 
The nymphs confeſs her ſorereign might; 
Ever impatient to obey 
Her ſoft commands and gentle ſway, 


In 


TELEMACHUS. 7 


PART,HENOPE fings. | Fe 
Daughter of Tethys »I her unbounded power 
The ſounds, and ſeas, and utmoſt floods adore. 
Oft they deſert their ſtrands and coaſts, 
And roll their tributary hoſts 
Ia dreadful homage, and in mountains curled 1 
Swell the vaſt circle of the aſtoniſhed world. | 
For thee a more delightful ſcene 
Yields ſweeter joys, and-hails thee queen, 
Yet Ol can heaven or earth convey 
What may enrich the pleaſures of the day? 
The fragrant moraing, or the blazing noon, 
Or the ſtill evening tempered by the moon ? 
All, all be thine ! and every hour employ 
la conſtant ſenſe of inexpreſſire joy. 


CHORUS. 


Change we now the ſolemn meaſure 
To wanton notes and ſprightly pleaſure: 
. Such as tremble on the ſtrings, 
When the briſk Thalia ſings; 
Wen the ſiſter graces deign 
To ſhare our joys and fill our train; 
When love and beauty's laughing queen 
On the flowery lawn is ſeen; | 
And Cupid, ever fair and young, 
With quiver light and bow unſtrung. | 
* Daughter of Tethys, viz. Calypſo. She is faid by ſome - 
Mythologiſts ta be the daughter of Tetbys,. goddeſs of the ſea. 


Haſte Thalia, ſweep thy lyre, 
With wonted art, and fancy” $ fire, 


ru. LIA logs. 
| 1. 


When Cayid lately hither 4 0 | 
I caught him as he played, 
And fondly prefſed 
© The pretty wanton to my breaſt : 


And tell me, little fluttring thing, ſaid 1. 


Why man adores thy deity ? 
| Becauſe, ſaid he, and ſhewed a dart, 
_ 'Tis 1 alone can pierce his heart 


With thrilling joys and pleaſing en | 


Sweet virgin, you ſhall try. 
Ah! no, ſaid I, 
Pretty deceitful boy! 
I need no HER to enhance uy Jo: 


II. 
© The nymph, who never cropt the roſe,” 
Said he, may dread the thorn 
But pleaſure ſoon ſupplants his foes, 

CES, And turns the fear to ſcorn. 
** If ought there be in gentle ber 
Eng * cer a yirgin's mind ſhould move . 

To fly its tender jo; 
& Calypſo ſure hath tried the pain, 


T E L E MAG HUS. 


45 7 Ter fun ber every wiſh employy ee 


OG EE 
« To taſte the ſparkling cup again. 
* Such is. the your of mortal men! 1 


l. 80 


But how the female fancy arms | 
Their words and looks with piercing charms ; . 
Or where the pleaſing poiſon lies, 
In limbs, or locks, or cheeks, or eyes; | 
What honey fröm the lips doth flow, Fo Ws 
What makes the tender boſom glow, | TY 
| And melts the virgin ſuowẽ 
Is what a virgin muſt not know. 
6 nal 
Oh! that I might! Nerine cryed, _ 
*Twould eaſe my reſtleſs heart, 
To learn what j joys by-us untried 
That boy can er impart, 
His face is fair and ſo is mine;  _ © 
Soft is his form, and & is thine : | 
Yet what, Thalia, canſt thou give, 
What mighty joys, or [ receive? 
| O O ceaſe, ſaid I, 
Nor vainly try 
Such ſecrets to unveil, 
Where fancy's power mult ever fail, 
But ſure there's ſomething ſweet in love, 
Which twice Calypſo deigns to prove. | 


* eee 


To 22 Tale + 


dee, ſhe eels wich the 3 oy" ; 5 
Salute her ear io rapturous ſtrains of joy. 
CHO R 1 8. 
＋ 
Hail to the morn that * again Nc 
ns The goddeſs to her menial train, _—_ CL 
Who execute her bleſt | commanbls, =— > 
- Thro? all the regions of her iſle, 1 tt F. 
With nimble feet and ready hand Fl 
And wanton in her gracious ſmile, | of 
15 Gay as light, and free as air. Dr 
What is that which men call care ? T} 
Happy youth, whom Neptune's.tide ' r. 
Doth from a reſtleſs world divide! r. 
N ©. Happier that our beauteous queen, Bo 
: Brighteſt nymph that earth hath ſeen, Mr: 
Blooming with immortal charms, Tt 
To thee extends her ſnowy arms. ? | Ye 
Seize the bleſling, while tis thine, w 
Gentle mortal! why delay? [40 
; Venus' bleſlings are divine: * 
Seize, oh ſeize them, while you may 3 re 
Venus loves the preſent day. An 
Ap 


TELTHACHUS nm 


CALYPSO, TELEMACHUS, CHORDS, 
C A L Y 28 O. 


Fair youth, whatever ſenſe of ſweet delight 
The” eternal elements of theſe bleſt regions 

Can —— to mortal ſpirits, fill thine heart : 
Throughout the day ; refine thy render mind 
From dregs of earth, and gently lead thee on 
To taſte thoſe joys which yet thy lowly thoughts 
Fly from with modeſt fear, And may the blaſts 
of vernal airs, that fan theſe fragrant climes, 
Drive from thy veins the foul and lothſome ſeeds, 
That bear with rapid force all human race, 
From tender infancy, thro? life's ſhort walk, 
To mouldring charnels, and the abodes of death. 
But, by my favour, and immortal lore, 
Thou ſhalt eſcape, fair youth, in endleſs bliſs, - 
The baſe conditions of thy mortal lot. 
Yet not becauſe thy blood is drawn from thoſe, © 
Whom men call monarchs of their dreary deſerts, 
And mock with empty gifts of fancied power; 
But that thy genius, at thine hour of birth, 
Tempered the mortal mould with purer fires, 
And formed thoſe finer inſtruments of fleſh 
That aid the ſoul, and miniſter to thought, 
Apt to receive the expreſſive characters 
Of ſuch ſublime conceptiont as appear | 


Before the? eternal ſpirits of the gods. | 
My gentle virgins, with unwearied ear 
Your queen attended, and applauds your ſtrains, 
Ariſe, fair nymphs, purſue your daily joys, 5 
And ſhare each pleaſure with your favouring queen. 
My gentle youth, whate er thine heart ſuggeſts, 1 
Speak without fear: although that roſy blum, 5 
Love's ſweeteſt hue, becomes thy glowing cheek, - 
And adds new graces to thy pleaſing form. 


TELEMACHUS. 


_— Airy goddeſs, when the” moods ſpeak, 
Whate'er can beſt expreſs, with ivelieſt figns,” : 
Deep adoration, and ſubmiſſive awe, & 5x4 
Becomes that mortal, whoſe bleſt ear receives 
Thoſe folemn accents, and harmonious ſounds, 1 
But who may dare gainſay their lofty thoughts? 
For, as this vaſt ſtupendous frame of earth . + 
(Whoſe ſmalleſt portion fills the bounded ſight 
Of thoſe who tread its orb) contracts its ſpace .' + 

In Hermes view, when, foaring thro? the ſkies, © 

To Jove's high throne he bears his rapid flight: 

Ere he arrive at heaven's ſelf-opened gate, fl 

The imperial cities, with their ſpacious realm, 

The' enormous mountains, and extended plains 
And all that heaves in ocean's boundleſs deep, 

| Shrink to an atom's ſpace. So mortal wiſdom 
And all theſe various powers and acts of thought. 


TELEMACHWVU'S8, 
That fill each region of this earthly globe 
With deads of high renown to mortal men, 
Seem light, and vain, and like an infant's ſport, 
Scanned. by the ſpirit of ſuperior beings. [tf 
Yet all, that live, and move, and think, are Aationed 7 
By Jove' s high wiſdom, and eternal laws, | 
Amid ſuch portions of ſurrounding element 

As ſuit their frame, and feed their fond Wa 

The towring eagle, on ſtrong pinions born, 
Baſks in the fields of light: the vaſt leriatan 
Rolls in the deep, and ſeeks his wanton ſport 

Amid the ſtormy billows of the main. 

Can either change his native reſidence, 

Or meet his pleaſures in another's joy? 

'Tis thus with man: whoſe more capacious powers, 
More various paſſions, more extenſive views, 

Find kindred objects in his deſtined ſeat, | 
That yield his proper joys. Theſe would he ſeek 
Vainly in brighter realms, in nobler climes, 

Amid the glories of ſuperior beings,  - 2 
That ſuit not his weak ſenſe and mortal frm, 


CALYPSO. 


Theſe are the vain imaginary dreams, „ Rt 
Which inexperience forms, and youth's ſhort date, 
Miſled by fancy', or reaſons weak deciſion ; . no? 
And far removed from thoſe exalted trutks 
Which nobler powers preſent to godlike minds. 


9” 


10 TELEMACHUS, 
For, with ahh ©; ut 2601 
I view each region of this'eanthly globe; 
And every act commenced by mortal men 
Feiills up the meaſure of my ſoſtier thoughts, 
But what appearance this unbounded ſcene 
Preſents to gods, who dwell in blisful ſeats, _ -. | 
Far from the attraction of its baleful influence, ' :/ 
Thy tender mind, fair youth, may beſt e 1 
By likening things unſeen to mortal ſenſe. | 
| Ofthaſt thou ſtood on yoader mountain's brow, 
Amid the pure, ſerene, ambroſial air, | 
What time the bluſtring and ungoverned winds. 
Hlarraſſed the diſtant main, Then all around, 
The lowring ſky, the impetuous lightning's rage, 
. The' alarming thunder, the tempeſtuous winds, 
-  The' unſtable billows rolled in wild confuſion, 
' Yield no falſe image of the troubled ſlate + | 
Of wretched mortals, The defenceleſs bark, 
Amid the rage of warring elements, ; 
N Driven from her port, and daſhed on viewleſs rocks, 
Reſembles man: whom Jove s almighty will, 
* Unfathomed counſels, and myſterious wiſdom, 
Have ſtationed on this ſublunary globe, 
Amidft unnumbred inſtruments of ill 
That war againſt his frame; Meantime his good 
Flies from his graſp, or mocks his wandring Wen 
With vain deluſion, when unerring tru f 
Hath ou her _ and chaſed theſe gaudy coloun 


a TELEMACHUS, 
hat fancy's magic power diffuſed around, c. 
ay then, what fond-imaginary charms. | 


Draw thee; fair youth, — kay 


rom bliſsful ſcenes, and ererlaſting eaſe, / 
TEL EM A CH U 8. 


ature 's unerriog, fixed, eternal hw. be x} 
If to exiſt amidſt thoſe boiſtrous ſtorms, -- - ; - | 

o ſtruggle with their rage, to ſtem the torrent 

ith valiant courage, and unwearied patience. 

f this be miſery, man is deeply curſed, 

nd doomed by heaven to voluntary oe. 

or theſe ſoft ſcenes, this everlaſting eaſe, 81 tsg 
hat fills thy loftier mind, immortal queen, 

With heavenly ſenſe of infinite delight, | 

1 yain would ſooth his vigorous active powers 

ith all its ſweetgeſs and untaſted joys. - - 

Danger, and toil, and deeds of high renown, _  ': 

heſe form the pleaſures of the nobleſt ſpirits -. 

hat quicken mortal frames : nor are they bleſt ; 

ut in experienced worth and conſcious valour. 


CALYP'S o. 


Iſee the world, And all that it inherit, Atta 10 
rapt in thick clouds, and compaſſed all around: _ .* 
th tenfold gloom : then ever and anon - 
| me glittring phantom plays before their eyes, — 18. 
un WW azzling their ſight, and moves their quick purſuit 


* 


But cuſtom's gentle ſteps, and ſoft degrees 


With hendloby ess real a 
Oft the deceitful, unſubſtantial forrrn 12 wil T 
Diſſol ves in air, and leaves the fond ce 
With fainting limbs, and diſappointed hope; 
And many a wanderer, i in his blind career, 
Sinks in unbottomed dens and caves of death, 
To glut the rage of that inſatiate flend. £50614 
| Unnumbred errors croud on human Se: * 
Sieze on the mind, and hold in ſtrong comroul, 
And Qaviſh chains, its captivated powers; ij 
Till, long accuſtomed to the imperious 1 91 
It loaths the freedom v unbiaſſed truth, © + 15 


With no leſs fixed averſion; than the ſenſe | 8 0 
Long cloſed in darlcneſs, flies the pleaſing light. 


What wonder then, ſweet boy, if thy weak mind 
HFath paid the tribute of thy mortal lot 


Ere long ſhall elevate thine humble thoughts 
To vigorous ſenſe of more exalted pleaſure; 
And join thee in ſociety with gods 
' Thy ſelf a god. Meantimie whate'er invites 
The roving eye with promiſe of of deli ght, 
on hill or dale, in lawn or ſhadowy. grove, 
Or limpid current of maeandring ſtream, 
Freely enjoy. But ye my gentlenymphs, — 
Ere I betake me to the acruſtomed bower, 
Reſume your pleaſing ſtrains, Myſelf, perhaps, 
Will more the air with muſic's ſweeteſt ſounds. 


/ 
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TELEMACHUS. 


CHORUS, 


Sweet has, ſweet «fas b 
Wjubo, in unlaboured ſong, 
pol play on many a Dryad's tongue, 
Beeſide Calypſos bowerz; | 
And, with free charms, and artleſs grace, 
I beir flowing numbers duly place; 
sveet fancy, who ſhall now diſpenſe 
Thy bright geleſtial influence, | 
To guide the fond deluded youth? 
(For fancy's oft the voice of truth) 
Whoſe melting harmony controul 
The jarring paſſions of his ſoul? 
Awake the ſtrings: for ſounds inſpire | 
Extatic hope, ſublime deſire, 
And lead the” enraptured heart to prove 
The kindred joys, and harmony of love, 


"COLT >, 
Bring me a lyre, and all attend in ſilence, 


„ HO 8 
eee 
Ere yet the new · formed ſun 
His ſecond eourſe had run, 
The mighty king of heaven came down, 
And on Olympus fixed the eternal throne. 
OE 
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| Blazing with beams of uncreated light, 


| © Fear not his towring thoughts and powers divine, 
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Imperial towers are crumbled into duſt: 
© O'er the wide ruin ſtalks the victor luſt. 


_ , ? r ꝗ——— 
* 


There did the fire diſplay to ſight 
A radiant form, and viſage bright, 


The inferiour gods were placed around; 
Celeſtial muſic gave its lofty ſound ; 
And thus to each there ſeveral powers were given 
To be on earth the miniſters of heaven, | 


& 
% 


« All 3 AND 
Let love and beauty's power pervade; 
Cement the parts, their harmony maintain, 
© And fill with life creation's vaſt domain, 
* But chief, on man, great queen thy power be ſhewn, 
* Behold thy ſubject proſtrate to thy throne, 


tj %» wi OS 


© His weaker half is wholly thine ; 
© There ſhalt thou find an ample feat 
© For all thy train of ſoft deſires, 
* For ſoothing joys, delufion ſweet, 
: And paſſion's raging fires, 
n diſtant proſpect be diſplayed 
he deadly bowl, the murdrous blade, 
Ihe frantic youth, theꝰ exſpiring maid. 
* Hark ! I hear a nation's cries! | 
* See the devouring flames ariſe ! 


T1 E LEM AGH US. »y 
© Thus 'tis ordained by ſovereign Jove : | 
Be theſe the trophies of all-conquering loye, 
The muſes ſung, and trait before the ſight | 
Appeared each i image and idea Fright „„ . 
Each element in ſympathy eoſin: = 
In ſilent extacy the gods admired, _ 
NB. Nie 
But mighty thunders gan to roll, | 
And ſhook the Scythian and the nether pule 2 ps 
Then ghaſtly ſights appeared, 8 
And diſmal ſounds were heard: 
The ſongſters knew the unerring ſign, 
Again they raiſed the voice divine, 
And thus to Mars the ſong began, 
The” torturing deity of helpleſs man: 95 2 
A Be thine to. raiſe, and to controul 
*A nobler frenzy i in his ſoul. 5 
Make ill his good: make toil and pain 
Charm like beauty 's golden reign. 
"2 ſee the bright embattled hoſts, 
* In warlike pomp and glory's pride, 
Fix the firm ſtep, and calm heroic ſtride, 
Danger in front, and courage at their ſide, 
as The race is run, 
The deed is done, | 
| © The bloody battle's loſt and won. 
Furics and fiends have ſeized the ſcreaming ghoſts, 
0 B 2 
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EY TELEMACHYUS. 


| * And bear them far way. 
© On earth's cold boſom lies the once loved clay 
Ne more to beat with fond deſire, 
No more the ſeat of heavenly fire: 
Nought but a mouldring putrid maſs remains, 
8 _— the vultur, and pollute the plains, 
3 
* Whoſe art divine and magic power 
Shall ſooth with joy, his wanton hour, . 
© His envious reaſon to beguile, 
* Sweeten his woes, and crown his toil? 
ob © Who but the monarch of the vine 
= © Can charm his wakeful cares ? 
| © Whateaſe his heart but generous wine, 
* And raiſe him to the ſpheres ? 
* Behold. him in his roſy bower, 
* Filled with the inſpiring god; 
With towring thou ghts, and wort -d power, 
| * He reigns and gives his nod, 
© Mirth on his left, and Fancy on his right, 
* Enrich his ſparkling cup with full delight: 
* Danger his fond companion ſhares the bowl, 
© Sooths his yain pride; dilates his ſwelling ſoul, - 
* But meagre Care 
© With yellow cheeks, and matted hair 
* And Melancholy and Deſpair, 
; * -Have left the bliſsful ſeat, | 
<. baſty ſteps and treacherous feet, 


5 — TE. 


—— . — — — — = 
— . Ou peat ts > is 4 . — 


<< Oe... —̃ — 


— „ 


——ä—ẽ—j—m— T_T —ßb—ñ— —- ——— ̃ — T DH 
_ =" 


i 


. REF” ek - 
* . 
2 $ L 2 -A , * , 4 * 4 N x 


- - — — 4 ” 
= Wn — — 


+ 


t. 


iy 


T'ELEMACHUS, 21 
© Patient they wait-aloof returning day, © + | 
wich trebled ſtrength to ſeize their deſtin d prey. 
| N bs 
Diana's praiſe inſpired the followiog lay, 
With jocund ſounds, and carols gay. 
Hark I hear the jovial cry! 
1h © The chearful horn 
Awakes the morn; 
The jolly hunter is not far, 
* When once it's breath ſalutes his ear: 

* Beſide him friſks the nimble hound, 

The impatient courſer paws the ground, 

* His briſk companions throng around; 

Again they raiſe the jovial cry, 
* The woods, the mountains, and the vales reply. 
© Who now hath leiſure to complain 

* Of cares, and woes, and toil, and pain ? 

* With other thoughts their breaſts beat high 

* In inexpreſſve extacy. 8 
Life's a rich, a boundleſs treaſure, | 
* Sweetned with health, and crowned with pleaſure, 
* Given to mortals to employ 
* In jovial ſports, and deeds of joy. 
* Life's an inexhauſted treaſure, 
source of many a wanton pleaſure, 
* Take the treaſure, 
** Seize the pleaſure z 

Sl 


22 TELEWACHUS. 
« Life's in haſte and will not ſay, 
« Seize the pleaſure while you may.” | 


VI. 


Dire ſcenes of horror next appear, 
Convulſions rocked the ground; 
The regions trembled all around ; 
Stars from their orbits fell 
Plunged into chaos, and the abyſs of hell. 
The ſun was darkened in his mid career; 
The moon bereav'd of light 
Fled from her ſphere, and all was wrapt in night : 
All but the mount where fat the immortal powers - 
— in the ſplendour of there heavenly bowers. 
. 'Twas then the inſpired of Jove 
| Declared the ſovereign will, 
And at that dreadful hour, 
Armed with the ſanction of almighty power, 
Opened the ſource of inexhauſted ill: | 
And thus denounced with awful grace, 
The dire myſterious curſe on buman race, 


vn. 


vt. Monarch ! that on thine ebon throne 
| * Diſplayeſt thy dreadful ſtate ; 
Monarch! to thee we conſecrate 
The periſhable globe of earth, 
© And all that riſe to life and birth 


TELE MACH US. 23 
4 Below the regions of the changeful moon. 


Thy kingdom earth, thy {abjedts all that breath; wy 


K Thy palace hell, thy miniſter be death, 
„Millions of ſpirits clothed in clay, 
* Crowd on the ſpacious plain; 
And each his ſhort allotted day, 
* Midlt trivial joys and torturing pain, 
* Purſues his weary melancholy way; 
* With life's ſore toil, and grievous load oppreſt, 
© Galled with the burthen, loth to be at reſt. 
But ſoon arrives the fatal hour, 
* Death and hell afſert their power, 
| Vain man! thy tale is told, 
* Thy charnel's built, thy knell is knolled, 
Scared with the ſound 
* He ſtands aghaſt; | 
He throws his frantic eyes around, 
* And all that's paſt 
Flies like a dream; whateer's to come 
Lies far beyond the clouds, and wrapped in tenfold 
gloom. 5 
* Oh dreadful change ! oh horrible decree ! 
* Oh helpleſs, man! oh mortal miſery ! 
My god-like powers are moved; 
My heart hath learned to quake; 
My looſened joints to ſhake; 
I ſee a globe like earth 
Strewed with the limbs of all that e er had bind: 
B 4 | 


= * _TFELEMACHU'S. 
„Ober the pale ghaſtly forms and mang!ed day 
; 1 in triumph broods, and guards his prey. 5 
But O poor corſe, oh once of beav'n beloved, 
* Where is the fpirit, where that power of thine 
That miniſtred to ſenſe, and thought divine? 
Therefore the ſun, and all the lights on high, 
pfled from their ſtations in the vacant ſky : | 
For man the almighty raiſed their glorious fires: 
Fe man is nought ; and light with man expires, | 


vill, 


= -” © oo. 


My work is done: 
5 * Before thy throne 
© [caſt the radiant ſtarry crown 
And with low reverence bow me down, 
Parent of all things ! Lord of power and might! 
* Juſt are thy ways. Whatever i is, is right. 


TELEMACHUS, EUCHARIS, 


TELEMACHUS. 


Fair nymph, while all attend their beauteous qt 
Deign to wait here with me, a and to deceive 
The tedious moments with thy ſweet diſcourſe. 


EUCHARIS. 


+ Moſt n young prince. When you command | 
"me ſenſe of ſweeteſt * to obey, = - 


TELEMACHUS '2353 
And can thine heart, that ſeems by Nature's hand 
For gentle deeds and ſoft compliance jag: 3 
Reſiſt the fond intreaties of our queen? 1 
But O! if ſhe prevail not, what can l, 

The laſt and loweſt of her menial train? 


TELEMACHUS..,, 


Oh ſay not that, fair virgin, nor diſhonour | 
Thine heavenly merit, nor withold that voce 
Which ſtrikes more ſweetly on my raviſhed ſenſe, 
Than ſounds of muſic, or the ſpeech of Hermes, 


EVOHARIS. 


Nay, gentle youth, the exceſs of praiſe i is blame. 
; Yet, if my bumble voice and artleſs accents 
Have power to move thine heart with ſoft perſuaſion, 
Oh ſtay; nor tempt again the faithleſs flood, * 
Which ſhall, perhaps, o 'erwhelm thy graceful head 
8. Nor ſeek a wretched, vain, tumultuous world n 
That hath no joys, no pleaſures worth thy care, 
Oh godlike youth ! but in this ſweet abode | 
„ Taſte and impart immortal happinefs: | 
Nor leave the goddeſs, who adores thy worth, 
To deep deſpair and endleſs miſery. . | 
When late Ulyſſes ſpread his ſwelling ſails, 
With bitter anguiſh long ſhe mourned her 14, 
d. Her deſert empire, and her widowed bed. 
ret was not he by bounteous nature formed, 
Like thee, with every charm and art to es, 


; . 


= TELEMACHUS. 


And touch the enlivened heart with dig, ; 
+ . Surethere are ſecret charms, myſterious powers _ _. 
ln blooming youth, and manly gracefulneſs, 
That crown our joys and double all our Fa a 
All that delighted once, ſeems taſteleſs now 
Without thy preſence to enhance each joy, 

And canſt thou fly from her, whom lofty nature, - 
Immortal beauty, and unrivalled worth, 
Should give to ſhare thy bed, enjoy thy lore, 

And mix her heart with thine in ſweet communion? 
O let me plead for her! for thou art gentle, 

And wilt at leaſt forgive th officiqus tongue 

| * humble duty, and reverential love. 


Su 
| A 


TELEMACHUS, 


[- Oh ceaſe, fair creature, for l now repent 
My raſh deſire, that hath employed thy lips, 

Thy charming voice, and heavenly eloquence 

In ſoft requeſts which I muſt needs refuſe. 

And he that can refuſe what thou canſt aſk, 

With heart unmoved, muſt ſyre be more than lavage, 
But know, fair virgin, that my deſtiny | 
Tears me away from theſe ſoft ſcenes of caſe, . 
And thy ſociety their ſweeteſt charm. 

A youth like me muſt ſpend his vigorous age 

In hardy.toll and diſcipline of, war; 

In high exploit and dangerous enterprize. t 
For theſe, ſo. Mentor ſays, whoſe ſage experience , 
Faſhioned my 0 and formed my earlieſt youth, 


* 
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Will elerate the ſoul beyond the reach 


Of vulgar ſpirits, and enlarge her powers 

By mighty laws, myſterious principles, 

Which he calls virtue ; whoſe ſublime decrees 

Are Jove's own will, and faſhioned to the aa 
of wiſdom's * rules. | 


EVUCHARIS. 


But where” s the need 
To ruſh on miſery, and to ſeek deſtruction? 
Sure toil, and pain, and death are evil things, 


| And 'tis the trueſt wiſdom to avoid them, 


TELEMACHUS, 


Not ſo, fair nymph, for ſich is mortal life, - \ 

That war, with all its train of miſeries, 

Doth oft become the cure of greater ills, 

Therefore the wiſe and good prepares his breaſt 

To meet thoſe ſtorms, from which he cannot fly, 

With practiced courage, and habitual patience. 
EUCHARIS. 

O fooliſh men! that live in ſtrife and hatred, 

When nothing is ſo fweet as peaceful love. 

But ſure *twere wiſe to leave ſuch ſavage creatures, 

That can delight in cruel deeds of rage; y 

And to unite thy foft and god-like nature 

With gentle beings who will ever love you, 

In harmony, and innocence, and peace. 


- 


i 


„ TELEMACHUS,: 


TELEMAGHU'S.. 


It may not be: for ſtill there is a voice, 
A mighty voice, that calls me hence away, 

I mean, fair nymph, an inward principle 
That with ſtrong power, and reſtleſs influence 
For ever acts on great and generous ſpirits: 
The vaſt inſatiable deſire of fame, 

Immortal fame ! - 


EUCHARIS, 


I cannot ſpeak of this} 
For what is fame did never reach my thoughts, 


TELEMACHUS. 


Fame is the voice of thouſands, praiſing thoſe 74:80 
Whom great atchievements, or exalted ſpirits 
Mark and diſtinguiſh from the vulgar race: 
Their names are ſounded, their exploits rehearſed 
Thro' various nations, whoſe far-diſtant ſhores - 
Their feet have never trod. nor death itſelf 
Can raze their names from memory's ample page: 
But when the” ethereal fire that warmed the fleſh 
Shall be extinct, and thoſe heroick limbs 
That wrought amazing and tranſcendent deeds 
Are changed to aſhes, or diſſolved in air, | 
T heir glory till remains (tranſporting thought!) | 
In ſling records, and immortal verſe, © _ 


* 
* 


W 


TELEMACHU'S, 
And theſe are ſung to lead aſpiring youth 
By great examples, and to raiſe their minds 
By glory's charms, and hopes of equal praiſe, 
Perhaps in future ages, when the ſun ' 
Thouſands of years hath run his wonted courſe, - 
Some pious fire ſhall teach his youthful race, 

* Thus did Ulyſſes, thus Telemachus : . | 

© Remember this, my ſons, and be like them,” 

For ſuch bright hopes alone, ſuch vaſt rewards 
Of noble duties which the gods enjoin, | 
Can I leave thee, fair virgin, and forego om 


| My heart's fond wiſh, and deareſt inclination ? 
EUCH A RIS. 


29 


a< 


o were it ſo, thou couldſt not ſure . 

(As ſeems to my weak thoughts) nor wiſh to —_ 
Such real bliſs for trifles light as air. 

Can ſounds give pleaſure<hat ne'er reach the ſenſe ? 
Or can the yoice of univerſal praiſe 

Delight the ſpirit that no longer thinks? 

Surely tis happier far, and therefore wiſer, ' 

To breath; and think, and lead immortal life 
Amid ſweet joys that play on every ſenſe, _ 

Than to be dead, that men may ſpeak thy name, 
And utter ſounds which thou ſhalt never hear. 

Wilt thou for this engage thy tender youth 

In wretched toil, and ſavage cruelty ? 

And ſhall thoſe beauteous limbs (O woe is mel) 


— » 


30 TELENACHUS. 
Be torn and mangled in the bloody field; 
And waſte away i in vile impure corruption ? 
TELEMACHPS. 
o faireſt creature, doſt thou weep for me? | 
Oh let not thoſe bright eyes o'erflow in vain, - 
For ought that can befall a wretch like me. 
What ſhall I ſay or do to give thee comfort? 
Shall I undo myſelf, and ſtay with thee ? 
EUCHARIS. 


No, if twill make you wretched, do not ſtay: 
Twere better we ſhould ever mourn your ablence, 
Than you ſhould feel a moment's wretchc neſs,” 


T ELEMAC HUS. 
o ſweeteſt, gentleſt, tendereſt, beſt of creatures 
Say but you love me, and PII ſtay for ever. 
EUCHARIS. 


1 ay been knows, far better than myſelf, 

Can I not love a gentle tender youth, 

Who is all grace, all beauty, all perfection? 

Then you'll conſent to.ſtay.—Oh let me fly - 

And bliſs my gracious — with the news. | 


T ELEM A C H-U . 
Stay, Eucharis: neee 


r nene a 


E UC H ARIS. 


nat have 1 ſaid or done that gives you 3 
would not for the world offend you, » 


TELEMACHUS 


o faireſt creature, were thy gentle tom 

ouched with the ſmalleſt ſpark of tender paſſion, 
hou couldſt not ſure rejoice that I ſhould ſtay 

o fill Calypſo's arms: for Love is ever 
Severely jealous of his ſacred rights, . - 

ould 1 &'er give thee to anothers love? 

Kooner ſhall earth torn from its firm foundations 
orſake the centre, and direct its courſe 
Beyond the genial influence of the ſun, + 


EUCHARIS. 


Nor could I, gentle youth, as ſeems to me, 
Love other man or god: but thee alone, 5 
Nor did my thoughts or wiſhes ever frame 1 gs” 
More pleaſing joys, more exquiſite delight | 
han to behold thee daily, bleſt thyſelf, _ 

id bleſſing her, whom I have ever ſerved 

ith deareſt love, and humbleſt adoration, Flat 
hen wouldſt thou not diſdain, I've often thought, 
o ſport amid the nymphs; to plant the toils, 

0 hear their ſongs, and mingle in their dance; 

nd worthleſs Eucharis might ſometimes ſhare _ 

be charming pleaſure of thy ſocial converſe. 


33 TEELEMA.CHUS 
T ELEMAC Hus. 

Oh heavenly innocence! tranſcendent mad! 12 75 

Will you then be my love; and ſhare with me 

The ſweet delights that flow from youthful hearts 

In perfect union joined, and harmonized _ 

By fond conſent of every thought and wiſh, 

And mutual tranſports of endearing paſſion? 

What ſays my love? or does that glowing bluſh / 


| Give ſweet aſſent, and tell me I am bleſt ? 


My love ! my life! my ſoul ! but words are weak 
To — the unbounded tranſports of wy joy. 


E UC H ARIS. 
Tam gad that my weak charms can give you ple 
TELEMACHUS. , 


By heaven you do. Such vaſt exceſs of bliſs, 

Such extacies of infinite delight 

As 1 ne'er felt till now; nor knew before 

What happineſs might fill a mortal breaſt. 

'Tis not, as thy ſweet lips have well pronounced, 
In glory's charms, or idle dreams of fame; 

In old men's ſaws, or virtue's dull purſuit; 

In courts, or thrones, or toilſome pageantry; 
'Tis to be loved, my fair, by ſuch as thee 
If thro” the wide extended worlds of Jove ; 
Thro' earth's valt regions, or the tracts of ſea; 


f 


TELEMACHUS. - 39 
Or in the golden palaces of heaven, ci da 
Be found one-goddefs that cad vie with thee, 
Or kindle raptures like to what I feel. 

Thoſe heavenly features, thoſe ſoft radiant eyes, 
Thoſe beauteoùs limbs—Oh ! Leah ak ee . 

Oh let me preſs thoſe lips whence wiſdom flous— : 
But ſee where Mentor comes; retire, my fair: WoryT. 
And ſoon my fond impatient heart, that loaths 

The tireſome counſels of his peeviſh **. 

Shall bear me to my love. | 


EUCHARIS. 


: am loath to n: 
1 e LINE 


TELEMACHUS. iT 


Thy native excellence ſhall ever guard 17 
Thoſe beauteous cheeks from ſhame: what fears my 


love 2 


- ke. * 


EUCHARIS, 


ſecret trouble that i never knew, : 
Mixed with unuſual ſenſe of ſweet delight 
Steals on my fancy, and divides my thoughts. 


TELEMACHUS. 


Tis ſo with me. 'Tis love's reſiſtleſs power, * 8 _ 
hich thus with gentle doubts and {oft alarms  _ 7 
| ME, c | 


34 .TELEMACHU 8. 


Prepares our tender hearts for perfect bliſs, + 
Bur _ at hand; my ſweeteſt love, farewell, 


MENTOR, TELEMACHUS. 
MENTOR. . 


Prince, from the brow of yonder lofty rocx 
That fronts the weſtern limits of the world, 
Appears a veſſel on her anchor ſtayed, | 
And riding in the calm. The new riſen ſun 
Plays on her ſhrouds, and gilds her ſlackned ſails, 
perhaps from Tyre ſhe ſeeks the well- known coaſt 
of great Heſperia; or by boiſtrous winds | 
Compelled, as we, o'erſhot the Herculean ſtraits, 21 
And plowed the boſom of the unbounded main. 
Ere evening hour approach, an aged pine 
Torn from her root, and hollow'd by my toil, 
Her branches lopt, and ſhaped like pliant oars, 
Shall ſafely waft us o'er the level brine, 
And gain the friendly bark What then forbids 
Wich eager haſte * the bleſt occaſion ? Fe 


TELEMACHUS. 


Why ſhould we quit this ſoft delicious "Op + 
Of more than human bliſs, which Jove hath crowned 
With ſweets unknown amid yon dreary wilds, - 
'Where wretched mortals drag their joyleſs days, 
Harraſſed by ſierce contending elements? 


— — — 


T E LE MAC H b's. 
Beneath this calm and ever cloudleſs heaven, 
Henceforth I mean to breath. No more to feed 

A ſad precarious life with baleful draughts 

Of yon corrupted air; nor tread again, 
With wearied feet, or wand ee ene 

| of wretched Ithaca. e 


MENTOR. 


I IT hoped, young privee, 
Thy manly virtue, formed by early toils, - 
And exerciſed in unremitted dangers, | 
Had ſtood on firmer baſe ; nor .deigned to yield | ry 
Its glorious crown an unreſiſting pre 
To the firſt ſoothing of laſcivious eaſe. 


TELEMACHUS. 


Say rather, Mentor, that my wandering choughts, | 
Long toſt midlt airy, unſubſtantial clouds, 
Shadows and phantoms, dreams of fancied good, 
Have found whereon to reſt, My ſllattered bark 
Hath gained her port, and ne er again ſhall hoiſt 
Her waving canvas to the ſportive wind, | 
Or truſt her treaſures to the faithleſs mzin, x 
oft have you told me that my virtuous toils\ 


In war's alarms, or in the perilous deep. 5 


Should end in reſt and bliſs. I feel it now: 
I feel an inexpreſſive ſoft delight 


Rego in wy breaſt, and thro' wy foul diffuſe = 
ä 


36 TELEMACHUS. | 
Vndoubred preſage of immortal bliſs. - dw 
Len >" Ri 11 0 R. | 


Far other reſt, e ence GHG. 3 | 07 


I promiſed to your hopes, n 
Within the bounds of this ſequeſtered nook. 

Such as might well ſucceed an hero's toils, 

A patriot's cares, and crown a monarch's virtue 


With fwecrelt ſenſe of pure ſublime delights, 
T E L. E M 4 C H Us. 


I know not what i imaginary bliſs, 2 NS 

| What airy notions, what fantaſtic joys : 
Have ſoothed with hopes thy frozen taſteleſs age 
Sublime, perhaps, and loftier than I need. 

But ſuch as fit my genial blooming youth, 


Heaven's ſweeteſt gift, which raiſe my bounding hear 
And give briſk motion to. my nimble ſpirits; , 


Which reaſon diQates, which experience warrants, | 
Such do I taſte and feel. And ſuch I'll hold; 
Nor caſt away my ſweet delightful treaſure, 
For empty words, and all that can reſult _ 
From! the falſe colours of deluſive eloquence. , 


MENTOR be 9 


u juſt you ſhould. And be affured young prince, 
What reaſon warrants, ſtands for- ever fixed, 


» - . 
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| TE LEMACHUS. | 
In rain the currents of the” Atlantic main, 

Roll their ſtrong tides, aud join in fierce affault, 
With the mad violence of the roaring e 

To thunder ov its baſe : their idle force © 
Broken recoils, and bur diſplays to view / 
onen er nd at ld rent 


TELEMACHUS. 


Tis truly laid, And thou haſt ever been 

The faithful guardian of my tender age: N 

Haſt formed my mind, and taught my thoughts to o flow. 
By reaſon's laws, and ne er to give the rein | 
To the' headlong dictates of impetuous paſſion, 
Yet in thy tyrn, let ſober truth o'errule = 
The biaſſed judgment of thy chilly blood + 

Nor let the ſour auſterity of age 

Lead thee to cenfure, with miſguided zeal, 
What ſure thy wiſdom would direct to _ 
Wert thou as 1: thy ſenſes in their prime, | 
Vigorous and freſh ; thy fancy unimpaired; © 
And all the youthful inſtruments of pleaſure, 
Lively and perfe in thy mortal frame, 

Amid the tumult of the buſtling world, 

Dangers, and ſnares, and falſe perfidious men, 
'Twas juſt to fly each tranſient guſt of pleaſure, | 
That might unnerve the vigilant active ſpirit, | 
And charm it to its bane, But thoſe once paſt, 

The noble taſk performed, the poſt . 

"= 


| 


— 


5 I 'T'E LE MA · v . 


| Heaven's will fulfilled, what now forbids my youth, 
Arrived at full ſecurity, of bliſs, _ 4% 
To taſte the cup, and pluck the mes fruit, Dey: + 
With free unſparing hand? tis nature's Jaw, 
Her firſt, inviolable, eternal law, * 

That each ſhould freely take whate'er ſhe gives - 
* nor balanced with enſuing ill. 


MENTOR, 


Zut with what good, what mighty ſcenes of j joys 
Hath fond deluded fancy mocked thy hopes ; * 
What pleaſures, worthy to employ the years 
Of Mentor's charge, of great Ulyſſes ſon? ö 8 


T E LE MACH us. 


And canſt thou aſk? or think i ſt thou hoary age, 
That hath unnerved thy feeble ſhattered frame, 
And dulled thy mind to every ſenſe of joy, 
Hath altered natures laws ? ſhall I not feel 
5 Becauſe my grandſire ſleeps within his tomb ? 
Or taſte the ſweets of this delightful ſcene, 
For that old Mentor's age is cold to all . + 
That Jove hath formed to charm my genial youth? 4 
| Know I will ne'er abandon this ſweet iſſe. 
Fit haunt of gods, to roam yon diſmal ſeat „ 
Of nature's rage, and elerhental ſtrife: | 
Nor for the vile ſociety of man, 18 1 90 
Perfious fierce, deſtrufive, lawleſs man, 
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TEL'EMACHU'S 33 
Forſake theſe tender, bright, immortal nymphs, 
Formed in the pride of beauty, nature's boaſt. | 
Their charming ingocence, their gentle minds, X 
Their heay'nly wiſdom yet perhaps to the 
Nay think not, Mentor yet too well i know— — 

But ſtil becauſe Mentor, twas ever thus 
My modeſt heart has ever thus been awed; 

Nor dared oppoſe even reaſon to thy will, 

But with coufuſion and falſe marks 4 


MENTOR. 


. WH Prince, be collected. Where no guilt bath ſeat 
5 Within the peaceful and unconſcious breaſt, | 
vo hae. ſhould Rain the cheek, nor think tis guilt 
That weak, dimſighted man ſhould oft deſire | 
of With ardent wiſhes, and impetuous zeal, N 
1 What paſſion offers tricked in reaſon's garb, 
And varniſhed oer with ſemblance of his good. 
For youth, and age, and every ſtate of man awd! 
Is prone to error: oft involved in clouds, e 
Oft loſt in darkneſa, oft confuſed by luſt. | K 
But him ſhall Jave approve, whoſe ſtedfaſt mind | 
Examines, and compares with ſcrupulous awe, 
Unwearied diligence, unbiaſſed zeal, 
Whate'er invites his craving appetite. - Jt 
With hopes of good : and ſpurns each empty joy 
That with falſe luſtre ſparkles to his ſenſe; 


** fix his hopes, bound his defires, 
\ C 4 


40. TELEMACHUS.' 
or fill the depth of his capacious ſoul: 244 he 
Here reſt we then. Let reaſon poiſe the balance. 

Let ſirm, ſevere, impartial truth prevail. 190 
Ist wiſe to ſtay? myſelf will firſt approve, 
3 Truth forbid ? obey ber awful call. 


TELEMACHUS. "I LE 


i will moſt gladly: fo aſſured 1 am, 22k 
That truth and my inchning are bot one. 
Elſe might I think that all, whatever —_ 


With cleareſt marks, and evidence of ſenſe, , | 
The internal feat of thought, were falſe nd wales: I 


Disjointed viſions of fantaſtie ſleep. 

To ſtay, is to prolong a gentle life 
In ſofteſt pleaſures, and immortal a1 
But to depart, to ſpend ſome gloomy days 
In toil, and ſorrow, ſoon to end in death. 


5 And ſure, howe er the voling blood af your 
Wild frantic courage, or the dread of ſnaame/, 


Prompt us to ſeek, or ſtern neceſſity | 


Teach to ſubmit to what we cannot ſhun, + | 35 6 IK 


Yet ſure is death, if poiſed in wiſdom's ſcale, 


The worſt that man can bear, or thought conceive, .. 3 


To die | to loſe this fond, this active being—- - 


15 Worchleſs indeed among yon ſcenes of woe — 
"> Har oy bee it, —Cold ar ak thi 


To be no more! to rot with ſenſeleſs clods ! - 
T o give this god-like form to glut the worms, | 
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Some fay the ſpark of heavenly fire unquenched, 


Survives the ſhattered frame.. Yet where ſhe wings 


Her ſolitary way; what untried ſhape, | 

What climes receive her, or- what good awaits, 
Spoiled of her powers and inſtruments of act, 

Who e'er hath ſaid ! who e er return d athwart 

The vaſt unfathomed gulph? what god appeared 


To eaſe our doubts, and calm the trembling ſoul, 
Vexed with its boundleſs fears ? The paſt is ill: 


Why not the future? for that Jove is good? 


And all the? inhabitants of earth's dark womb? + * 


12 14 
12 


We know it not. For what doth man inherit, 3 


But countleſs ills, tempered with trivial joys, 
The poor reſult of daily craving wants, + 
Eaſed of their fierce deſire ? hence nobler ſouls 
Cloyed with the taſteleſs and diſreliſhed good, 
Seek their employment i in acknowled ged ill, 
Danger, and toil, and pain. is this denied? | 
Or ſeeſt thou ought therein, that may e 
The almighty's bounty, and paternal care - 

Oer weak defenceleſs'man ? is ought in this 
Whereon to fix his hopes of happier hours, 
In other worlds and fancied realms of bliſs ? 
Ne'er then will I return, to ſhare with men 


Their deſperate life, and drink its bitter dregs, 


Pining old age, diſeaſes, pain, and death : 
No, Mentor; long have I obey'd thy voice, 
The beſt and wiſeſt of our b — race. 


— 


* 


„ TELEMACHUS. 
But now a greater power informs my ſoul, | 
With heavenly light, and truth's undoubted a ö 
Its ſacred influence with unknown delights, 
Fills. my dilated heart: more certain proof, 
| Than ſabtilty of laboured argument, 17 1-761 

Which ud er ſhall ſhake or charge my fixed i 

Here will | fly do thoy as ſcoms thee good, | " 


MENTOR. 


75 rurewnll, vet hear my parting voice, 
© With calm attention and unbiaſſed ear, 

Much it imports thee, if impartial trum 
Can ſway thy mind; if where ſhe rears her tork, 
Unpaſſioned choice ſhall guide thy reſolute fleps, 
Thus then hath ſacred converſe with the gods 
Informed my mind. Thus doth ſupreme Minerra, 

Thy mighty father's guardian power, and thine 
By me addreſs thy yet unlightened ſoul. 7 
__ Think not this rude, unfaſhioned frame of eatth 
This dark abode; this fruitful-ſoil of woe, 

The proper ſeat of thoſe immortal powers, 

That a& awhile within its troubled hong, : | 

Tris but the. fire to prove the maſſy gold; - + + 
The ſtormy ſea to ſhew the veſſel's trengeh; 5 

The valiant foe to enhance the victor s glory. 

Hear then the portion of the virtuous dead. 

Soon as the looſned ſpirit hath left the clay, 

* Around him ſtand in ſhining forms arrayed, 


* 1 


T E LE MAG Hus. 
The guardian genũ of his natural da:: 
The powers whoſe friendly care unſeen, unfelt, | 
d ſhielded oft his weak defenceleſs breaſt, - 
om worſe than mortal foes. Anon they "_ 
he ſhapeleſs ſoul with lineaments divine, 
nd pure celeſtial ſenſe. All nature ſtrait | 
deer changed 1 its form and powers. Then earth's y 
o more can reach, with ſenſe of joy or pain, fr 
ie pure perception; nor its cumbting power, 
Chain to its ſphere. thoſe eſſences refined : 

But up they ſtart, and with unwearied wings 

(Soon paſt the regions of groſs ſmoaky _ 

Fan the pure aether, Each new moment brings 

Some wond' rous viſion to the enchanted ſenſe; _ 

And all the while the harmonious worlds around, 

Mute, and ynheard by ears of fleſh and blood 

Raiſe heavenly, extaſies. Beyond the ſtar, | 

That guides the motion of this rolling orb, 

And ſtays one point unmoved, there is a place, 

Angle in length and breadth, an heavenly temple. 
in that the” almighty's throne. There Jove — 
Wt flated periods, his myſterious eſſence, 

1! WPcfned by ſhape, and circumſcribed by bounds, 

och as may touch the ſenſe of thoſe weak beings, 

Himſelf hath, deign'd to form, Thither reſort 

Thoſe bliſsful ſpirits, whoſe propitious ſtar 

Led them untainted thro' their mortal courſe :  - 

Who ſpurned thoſe trifles that allured their ſenſe, 
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Thy fulſome tales becauſe thy joys are paſt, 


| Why not enjoy it? "y theſe,ſtorms of rige? 


vet you are deceived: for calm and undiſturbed 
1 Il tread my deſtin'd courſe. Thoſe heavenly j joys - 
Winch thou half landered—falſe i eee doard— 


„ THLEMACHUS. 


Xn vain, thoſe trivial toys— | 5 Th 
* E L E M 4 0 1 v PR | | ba 
c 

Chit st Wau 6 22 6 


Envious old dotard— hence with thy dull ſaws, : 


"' muſt have none—or ſay twere all a dream; 

Who thanks the wretch that breaks his golden ſlumben, 
| And wakes his ſenſe to hear the ill-omened ſcreams 
That make night hideous but vil not believe — 
Or if dd But thou, becauſe my youth e 
Too ſoft and pliant, with obedient ear my 
Hath ever heard thee Ves, I know thee, tyrant· 
Tis thy delight to lord it o'er my mind: 
To tear my heart—to rack my inmoſt foul— 9 
79 blaſt my perfect bus | 


M EN Te 8. 
If ſach your bliſs, 


TELEMACHUS. 


Ay, now exult: now triumph, that your 4 
Have art to vex my young unpractiſed mind. 


* 


TELEMACHVUS. 


Think'ſt thou thy tongue can poiſon my, delight y 
Or if it can, at leaſt I'll have the joy 
To hate and fly thee: as my deadlieſt foe. 


M EN NO *. - ES 
Dar yd, be calm 755 od | 25 55 
| TELEMACHUS, — 
To knees amagin: 
My "WY: is all on fire: contending paſhons 
Shake my whole frame; and thus I give the rein 
To my impetuous rage; thus tear my hair, 2 
With deſperate hands—Oh that I now were placed 
Midſt charging hoſts, and ſuch tempeſtuous ſcenes 


As ſuit the dire commotions of my ſoul ! 
Then ſnouldſt thou ſee— 


MENTOR 


2 5 Behold the virgin * | 
Conceal your rage; and if your purpoſe hold p 
Till evening hour, bring the declining ebb, - 
Stay here with proſperous omens while I go 
To meet thy conquering fire, the great Ulyſſes, 
And bear the diſmal tale. Illuſtrious hero ! 7-8 
He hoped—bur fate hath blaſted all his hopes, | 


Adieu, unhappy youth, perhaps, for erer. 


4 


— 
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CALYPSO, MENTOR, SEMICHORDE 
CALYPS o. | 


Dia Loos ſee the prince, with haſty ſleps, | R 
TX ag I OA why did he ſhun my preſence? : 
| n 

ME N T o x 


R Goddeſs, he went, but much diſturbed i in thought, 
His brealt inflamed with paſſon's raging fires, FJ 
CALYPS 0, e 
What worthy cauſe hd flirred his gentle mind. 
4 (MENTOR 9 
For that Turged, great queen, with earneſt zeal, wk 
+ Inſtant departure from your bleſt domains. Nt 
For near the ſhore, by Jore's all watchful care, 
or by Minerva's ever favouting power, '. * 
1s brought, and there delayed by gentle calms, MIR 
A Tyrian veſſel. But the youthful prince, _ 
His mind unnerved by Sloth's deceitful charms, 
And dead to nature's and to glory's call, 5 Is 
Denies to go; and rather will devote gn 
His . youth to ſoft voluptuous eaſe,” | 


\ 


C A L * P 8 o. 
Now, by wy golbead and hu crown, 
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TELEMACHU'S. 


To vex his gentle and unſettled. thoughts, | | 
With needleſs ſcruples, and miſguiding fears. 
Do thou, if ought can ſooth thy hoary age, 


Remain in pw or mm with favouring winds : gf = 


Immortal powers, and ** blooming youth, | 
Ro. OP OTE; 


'Twere'better, ſure, his earlieſt youth were ſeized 


By death's relentleſs hand, ſuch deeds performed 
As ſuit his mighty race, and might enroll 

His glorious name in fame's immortal page,” 
Than to remain uoheard, unknown, unpraiſed, 
Eternal years to feed the wanton love 

Of a fond Nymph, and fill the menial train, 


CALYPS 0, 


— 


That lot were glorious for an eerch bom prince. 
But, Mentor, know, myſelf will deign reward 
The youthful hero's toils. As acean's queen, 
Joined her high godhead with a mortal's fate, 


And earth and heaven approved the unequal choice. 


MENTOR. 


rey un Menu eee, 8 | 


Goddeſs, eprom, e 


Hath vowed his faithful and eternal love, 
To the ſoft beauties of a blooming nymph. 


\ 
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Am 1 Calypſo, and thou moveſt thy tongue 


; r 0 
Nor feareſt the vengeance that can blaſt thy liſe? 


But hence, and quit my fight, nor longer dare 
Pollute thels * wich thy forbidden ſteps. one! 
[Exit Mentor, 


- "Seed ye, my 88 the dull device ? 


— - 


| 1 koow the practiced arts of peeviſh age, 


112 


Ever averſe to youth's delightful ſports. 
He means that I ſhould drixe Where s Eucharis? 


l ſee her not amid the virgin train. 
Who knous? wholus hath ſeen her ? ſpeak hint 


os. 


Goddeſs, within the thickeſt of the grove Foray 
I ſaw the nymph, and hailed with diſtant voice, 
But ſbe with looks averſe, and haſty ſteps | 


Retreated from my light, and ſoon was loſt, 


CALYPS o. a 
Then, 3 old Mentcr's tale was true, | 


/Death on my ſoul ! but ſoft. Speak yet again— 
Thou haſt miſtaken ſure; again bethink thee— - . 
Think of the.avenging thunder of my wrath, - 


Should ſhe have dared—and ſhe hath ever ben 
Gentle and ſoft— perhaps tis that hath touched 


\ 


TEUEMACHUS® WW WE 
” unaſpiring heart—baſe, groveling boy— - - 

Call Eucharis—no—ſtay. She ſhall not fee | 

That ſhe hath power—yet haſte, Ill calm my breaſt. 

And with cool patience No. With tenfold rage 

ll execute my fell revenge. Yet firſt _ 

With piercing eyes I'll ſearch the doubtful crime. 

'Tis man's to err. nnn 


PARTHENOPE., 


My queen, perhaps the gentle nymph not — | 

Her ſiſter's voice: perhaps her haſty ſteps 
Were chance directed. And 'tis ſure her mind 

Is innocent and ſoft : and none adores 

Her royal miſtreſs with more ſimple heart, 

More fervent zeal, more reverential awe. - 


CALYPSO, 


Yes, you have reaſon, I have been too raſh, 
Her artleſs innocence, and ſoft demeanor, 
Have often claimed my love. And would ſhe a 
To rival me? Beſides her trivial charms, _ 
Her weak and ſimple mind But then what meant 
That old ungracious dotard ? why is he, 
Of all the train, alone and unaccuſtomed Wy 
Far from the wonted ſcene ? can this be chance? 
And yet it may but O the curſe of doubt! 
When what within an hour ſhall make, or mar 
Our utmoſt bliſs, lies hid beyond the fight 

D-- 3 


36 TELEMACHUS,. 
Confuſed in darkneſs, or, perplexed, in error. | 


| Be that for mortals, I'll be ſtrait reſolved, 5 
; Command the ive to attend my throne. | At 
| PARTHENOPE Io. 
| Permit your favoured virgin, mighty queen, p 
| A moment's ſpace, thus, on my ſuppliant knee, T 
| With humbleſt counſel to detain your ear, T| 
| Delay awhile to ſee the youthful prince. A] 
| | My gracious queen at this ill-fated hout. Le 
| . Is all diſturbed : her godlike mind enflamed T, 
win jut ſuſpicions, and alarming fears. T 

Let not the youth ſee this exalted ſpirit, 

This nobleſt image of eternal Jove, | 
Diſtempered thus, and feed his wanton pride,—— ill © 
$ CALYP80, +: : 
ru bumble it—degenerate trivial boy 8 - 
His mighty ſire— but he was wiſe and great— - 0j 
But fear me hot—my native conſcious wort, u 
My high preeminence, my juſt contempt— FI 
For do I wake? and doth a mortal boy 15 0 0! 

Reje& my love, and feed my rival's hope? 
She too my menial ſlave? O rage! O ſhame! 

O worſe than death to think! avenging furies, | Be 
Riſe from the deep! Ye miniſters of Jove,  _ Ne 
Who blaſt with evil yon devoted world; S 


Who gire the ſin to bam; the ſkies to parch A 


TELEMACHUS. 
With torturing cold; whoſe heaven-direQed hands 
Impregnate air with ſtorms, earth's womb with 0 
And pour deſtruction on the unſheltered head 
of wretched man; henceforth with equal "AE 
Reign in Calypfo's iſle : deform each ſcene 
Of paſt delight. Scatter with plenteous hands: 
The ſeeds of deſolation, and each peſt tt loi. 
That harraſs human race. Within my ſoul 

All is confuſion, torture, and deſpair: 

Let all without conform. Let all conſpire 

To fill my bitter cup, and execute tag 47,47 
The dread beheſts of unrelenting Jove. 


SEMICHORUS, - 


0 fatal 1 ! O wretched ill-ſtarred — 
O mighty queen, with pure devoted hearts 

Share we thy ſorrows, as we-ſhared thy bliſs.” 
Thoſe hearts ſhall ne'er again the feebleſt ray 
Of joy enlighten, of ſoft pleaſure reach, 
While thine immortal mind unharmonized 

Flies from its wonted calm, the unworthy ſport 


Of raging grief, and paſſion's jarring ſway. 
CALYPS 0. 


Be comforted, my beſt, my gentleſt nymphs ; 
Nor deubt your goddeſs ſhall again reſume - 
Her lofty nature, and the ſacred/ſtamp 
And characters of high divinity, 

"i 
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32 TELEMACHUS. 
But know whate er aethereal rays of fire, 
The" Almighty power hath mixed with earthly mould, 

On theſe, with force proportioned to their ſtrength, 
The ſtormy paſſions, dire inteſtine foes, . *, - 
Wage endleſs war; to eclipſe their heav'nly light, 
And ſtop each ſource of bliſs, To theſe weak man 
Yields him an eaſy prey, and baſely treads 
What way they lead with unreſiſting feet. 
But I, your queen, of eſſence more refined, 
Powers more capacious, feel the dfre afſail 
With tenfold rage, and tortures not conceived _ 
By mortal minds; yet ſoon ſuperior riſe, 
Soaring with godlike flight, above the reach 
Of this dull world, and all its joys and pains, 
Even now I feel my glorious inborn ſtrength 
Dilate within my breaſt, Celeſtial light | 
Dawns in my ſoul, and *gins-diffuſe throughout | 
Harmonious calm, and pure ſerene delight. 


PARTHENOPE. 


| Goddefs, . to your high command, 1. 

The prince advances with ſlow - meaſured ſteps. 
ane 

In evil hour. My ſoul had burſt her bond, 

| Towered to the ſkies, and would not mix again 


With the contagion of baſe earthly dregs. 
I will not ſee him—yet perhaps my fear 


T E LEMAC HUS. 59 
Were groundleſs all, and then—but if they're juſt, ' 
were beſt O ill · ſtarred hour but loft, my loul--- 
Let him approach—T'll arm my godlike mind 
With pure celeſtial wiſdom's certain aid ; = | 
And then each paſſion ſhall aſſail my breaſt, - 
But as the ſtorm would rend the n rock. 
But he's at hand — and now the danger's near; 
[ feel my ſtrength encreaſe, mine eyes illumined 
With heavenly light, Methinłs it ſeems even 3 
duch empty toys could e er have moved my mind 
With paſhon's rage. Support me to my throne, 
me let the you at awful pcs wait, 0 
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CAL'TYPSO, TELEMACHUS, 


prince, I commanded that your eyes, once more, 
Should view my godlike form ; your ears, again, 
Receive the ſounds of an immortal voice. | 
A Tyrian veſſeb near the ſhore is ſeen, | 
Waiting the proſp'rous gale; and Mentor means | 
With earlieſt ſpeed to gain his native ſhore, 
But your fantaſtic, way'ring mind, he ſays, 
Again hath changed. You'will not fail with him, 
Here then remain, The bliſsful iſle ſhall pour 
Her choiceſt treaſures to compleat your joys. 
But mark my ſovereign will. With freedom ſport 
Amid the menial train: but ſhun my ſteps 
With watchful care, Come not within the ken 

D 5 
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TELE MAC Hus. 


34 


a of * * ſight. If e er we meet, you periſh, - o, 
Wich [ He offers togo, Lot 

1 dare you thus depart unheard . of 

In haughty ſilence; with diſdainful brev? ? of! 


Had my words nought that might alarm your mind; Wa 
That claimed your anſwer ? I command you, ſpeak, Hai 


Yet hear me dare not for thy life conceive, An 
Even in the deep receſſes of thy heart— Ane 
I know not what pauſe for thy reply, But 
TELEMACHUus" We 
Moſt powerful queen, amid the alarms of war, Th 
Oft have 1 ſtood with calm untroubled breaſt ; Th 
Oft ſeen the boiſtrous rage of winds and waves [a | 
Harraſs my bark, and rend the ſhattered planks, nie 
Nor in thoſe perilous moments learned to ſear. Par 
But when the gods, enraged, on mortals frown, Bie Sur 
Tis impious to be brave, Meck ſacred awe . |, 


Reſtrained my ſpeech, and checked my 3 tanke 


Nor leſs hath heart · felt grief amazed my ſoul. Oh 
Je ſtern relentleſs fates, I feel your wrath - |. {Wn 

5 Exert its fury, and compleat my woes No 
Thoſe woes ne'er yer ſuſpended from my date Te 

Of infant weaknefs, to this ill ſtarred hour, Ba 

That ſheds its blackeſt influence on my head. {WB 

Ye mighty powers, who fort our helpleſs Pg Ss I 

Why was I made to ſuffer endleſs pains? _ "th II 


Are Je, great gods, more * from human cares 0 Tl 


7 


TRELEMACHUS. 55 


Or who ſhall profit from my wretchel life? 

Long have I ſtruggled with the tyrannous hate 

Of vile perfidious man ; long ſtemmed the torrent 

of human pride, and cruelty, and rage 

At length eſeaped from theſe my wayward ſtars, 

Have thrown the wand ring outeaſt of yon world 

amidſt immortal powers, to blaſt their peace, x 

And form the wretched object of their hate. 

But all ſhall reſt at laſt ; my wearied head 

Shall to its bleſt and peaceful manſion ank, 

With old Arceſius in the ſilent tomb. 

There ſhall I expiate thoſe my unknown crimes, 

That make even gods my foes. My ſenſeleſs limbs 
la peace ſhall glut the worms, no more to offend 

hjurious man, or bleſt immortal powers. 

Pardon, great queen, the' o'erflowings of a breaſt 
durcharged with woes. But this ill omened hour — 3 


CALYPSO. 1 


0k you have pierced my heart: my ſoul diſſolves 

In ſoft compaſſion, and unbounded love. 

No, gentleſt charming youth, thou waſt not formed  , 

To move the rage of gods, or bear their hate. 

But to be loved with tender fond deſires, | 

Boundleſs and vaſt as thine attractive charms. ; 

Oh think not, beauteous youth, (thou didſt not ſure) 

That I would be the ſtern deteſted tyrant, 

The torturing fury to deſtroy thy peace. | 5h 
D 4 | | BY. 


\ 


3s... TRL LEMACHUS. 


No, I would 611 each day, each hour, each point 
Of fleeting time with ſuch exalted j Joys, 6 . 
Such vaſt delights—and couldſt thou fear my rage 15 


Alas! that rage was but the' exceſs of lore. 00 
No canſt thou ſee the goddeſs or. the queen, Nc 
ln my demeanour or commanding brow? '' MW EH 


No: I'll renounce my bright ſuperior glories, 
My high preeminence, my lofty nature: 
Thou ſhalt be great alone. I'll but preſerve Y( 


The ſweet delightful power to make thee bleſt; | A 
Bleſt in my charms and condeſcending love. Yi 
"TREEMACHUS, l 
Goddefs, I am not worthy of that love. < B. 
CALYPS o. 
1 aſk but thine, No farther is thy care, - N 
| TELE M A CH U 8. 
m unbounded, gratitude unfeigned, V 
Deep adoration, and ſubmiſſive awe, | * 
Theſe do I hourly yield from pureſt heart: 
My loye I cannot give, | | 
; CALYPSO | k 
\ 
Perhaps ſome nymph B 
With fainter charms hath pierced your gentle breaſt | I 


If ſo, declare it with untroubled voice: 


TELEMACHUS 57 
rear not mine anger, I am wiſe and juſt, 2 
T E L E M 4 0 H * 8. 


Goddeſs, unweeting of offence. to you, 
Nor having learned I was not-free of mind, 
alen, I have engaged my faithful vows. 


CALYPSO. 


You have done wiſely—yes—'twas wiſely done — 
And 1'll approve it yes I'll diſappoint 
Your arrogant hopes you wiſh to ſhake my breaſt 
With ſtorms of rage I know your haughty ſoul; _ 
Your pride of ſex—'tis not another's-love, 

But your deſpight of me that prompts your tongue; 
Your rude unlicenſed tongue. Yet I am calm 

As Ocean's ſtream when Amphitrite ſmiles, 

Nay, I rejoice my flave's a paramour, 

More fit for thee than her exalted queen, 

Come, I'll unite you. Where's the beauteous nymph, | 
Whoſe brighter charms have gained the prize from mine? 
Who is't ? if e er you hope my pardon, ſay. 


TELEMACHUS. 


'Tis Eucharis, bright queen, whoſe humbler ſoul 
More paired to mine; and whoſe leſs dazzling charms 
Befit a mortal's bed, that hath engaged 
My faithful vows, and fixed my worthlels heart, 


53. TELEMACHUS 


. 
| | " = KG 
*Tis Eucharis he you prefer to me? | Lik 

The meaneſt nymph of all the virgin train, — Ani 
I The leaſt in beauty, leaſt endowed in mind? Bet 


But her feigned meeknels, and diſſembling arts, 
Have won thine eaſy heart, poor ſimple youth ! 


And what am I—but tis beneath my thoughts Th 
But yet tis (trange—perverſe misjpdging boy—- u 
My ſlave preferred to me O the bleſt gods Ay 

And can it be ?—then ll diſplay in at, 5 

My glorious godhead and ſuperior ſoul ; © ; But 

I'll give my happier rival to thine arm; Bla 

Thy fond encircling arms no rather ſink Lat 

This once loved manſion to the deep abyls eri 

Of hoary ocean rather thou and I, | ' Th: 

And all the train periſh in endleſs ruin, "a See 
| Pierced by the eternal thunderbolts of Jove. MH 
At leaſt the ſlave ſhall expiate her crimes, Nee 


I'll blaſt the beauties that have touched thine heart: ue. 

The accurſed charms I'll tear her mangled corſe, 

And glut the ravening vulturs with her limbs. | Int 
Where is the traitreſs? Eucharis, come forth. 


TELEMACHUS. 


3 0 fo pare her i innocence—me—me great queen — . 
I am the accurſed wretch—on me-ſhower down _ h. 
Your r vengeance—l was born to ſuffer— By 


_ } 


T EL EMAC HSV». 
But ſhe—-ſoft tender maid, your very frown 
Would rack her gentle ſoul—0 ſhe adores, | 
Like heaven, her ſovereign queen- --nor hath ſhe finned--- 


And you are good and juſt 0 gracious queen, 
Behold me proſtrate on the ſuppliant earth 


- 59 


CALYPSO. 


There lie, baſe wretch, and glut my juſt diſdain; 25 
My furious rage, my fell avenging hate. 

Ay—ſhrink and tremble—thou that haſt refuſed | 

The proffered love of an immortal queen 

But lll deſerve your hate gg with joy I ſee 

Black gloomy paſſion, and diſſembled rage 

Lurk in thy daſtard ſoul. And, by yon heaven, 

is far more grateful to mine outraged heart, 

Than e er had been thy love---vile groveling wretch--4 
Seſt thou how low thy baſe misjudging mind, wo; | 
Have ſunk an heavenly, and once glorious Power? | 
Lerelled with brutes, and claſſed beneath ev'n thee, 
Mean as thou art, and trembling at my feet? 

Seeſt thou what ſtorms thy frantick love hath raiſed 
Ia this once bliſsful ſeat ? 


TELEMACHUS. 


— — 


I do, great queen; 
And with ſuch dreadfal agonies of ſou], 


That, as 1 am a man, I ſcarce conceive | 
My mortal nature can ſupport them long. 


860 TELENSCAVE 
CALYPSO, 


oO t have done enough the work of Hell, 
Fiend as I am, and ſport of envious powers! * 
| Riſe then, poor ſuffering youth, and Jet me ſooth, 
With love's ſoft balm, the wounds myſelf have made, 
Alas! thy beauteous countenance is changed; 
Thy fixed and languid eye forgets its ſenſe, 
Thy nerves are ſlackned, and cold trembling e | 
Bede thy faded cheeks. O calm, ſweet youth, 
The tender fears of thine heroic breaſt, 
Oh, tis not 'thou, nor that ſweet i innocent, 
That have deſerved my blame. But mighty Jove, 
Whoſe uncontrouled beheſts, and powerful arm, 
Thro' all the regions of this earthly globe, 
Have paired fond hope with falſe and fleeting good, | 
And fierce deſire with impotence to attain, 
But be thou calm. For, by yon heaven I ſwear, - 
The nymph whoſe worthy charms have touched thine 
Never ſhall prove my rage. Be thou compoſed, [ heart, 
And Eucharis ſhall be, next thee, ſweet youth, 
Dear to my ſight, and neareſt to my heart; : 
Say then thy breaſt is calm, 1'll ſtrait retire, 


TELEMACHUS, 


Never, O never, while that godlike mind, 
Shall deign to caſt one ineffectual thought, 
On this abandoned, and ill-fated wretch, 


\ 
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CALYPS o. 


Think not of me. My ſoul hath inward powers 
Which (the fierce ſtorms of paſhon once allayed) 8 
Bear me ſecurely with exalted flight 
ie, 70 nobler joys, and realms of certain bliſs. 
And here by Styx' tremendous flood I ſwear, | 
(and who hath ſworn by Styx, hath vowed to truth) 
No more with paſſion's uncontrouled aſſault, of 
To vex thy mind, or interrupt thy love: 
But to expect with patient heart, the courſe 
The fates have purpoſed. Which I may diſcern 
(As oft my ſoul foreſees ſome great event, 
Tho' faintly, and obſcured with darkning clouds) 
With ſwift career, and fixed determin'd bent 
Brings on the crifis of our future lot. 
Ere night ſhall all be harmony and love, 
Within the circle of theſe winding ſhores, 
we Aud (or mine inward fight hath groſly erred) 
The fartheſt limits of yon yellow ſands, 
Freſh from the moiſture of retiring ebb, 
Receive deep prints of ſlow departing feet, 
Theſe of a mortal, thoſe a leading god, 
Thus have my nobler powers at length prevailed 
Oer my weak nature. And my ſoul, but now | 
Savage and wild as is the lion's mate 
Robbed of her young, is all ſerene and calm, 
As the bleſt gods that gird the throne of Jove, 


62 TELEMACHUS. 


Filled with his light, and conſcious of his . 
Farewel. Be thou too wiſe, and be at peace. 


P a 8 [Excuneferenl 
SEMICHORUS Cn from a little RE 
a ch they had retired. 


THALIA figs, HD 


My lute, my ſweet needed lute, 
Framed erſt in happier hour, 
And ever wont thy trembling ſtrings to employ 
In aixy. deſcants, ſounds of joy; 
Haſt thou, ſweet lute, the power 
To grate harſh diſcords on thy warbling ſhell? 
| Can there within thee dwell, - | 
What may expreſs 
Horror, rage, fear, grief, diſtreſs ? 
Haſt thou rough notes to in 
- | Loud lament, ſhrill ſcreams, dire yell? 
For ſuch ſhould now reſound amid the grove, 
So late the ſeat of . and love. | 


OPIS fiogs, e 


Ye verdant lawns, my late delight, 4 
Preſt by my nimble, or my ſauntring feet! 
: Ye groves unpierced by noon tide ray, 
MI loved retreat, 
From the 880 glories of the flaming day! | 


/ 
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TELEMACHU-S. 63 
Ye cryſtal ſtreams, that wont to meet, 
My prying eye or diſtant ſight,” 
My fixed or tranſient view, | 
With pleaſures ever new, © | 
Oft have ye crowned my bliſs, — 
Can ye not ſooth my ſad diſtreſs ?!—— 
o vo! your pow'r is loſt, your charms are vain 
When ruthleſs grief, or heart · felt pain; 
Dr paſſion's wild controul, 
Reign in the mind and vex the lab'ring ſoul,- | 


BEROE ſings, © 


Fountain of light! bright regent of the day, 
oft have I marked thy mild declining ray, = 
What time thy glorious orb ſhould join, 
Far in the weſt yon azure brine. 
T Then balmy zephyrs ſweep, 
With hovering wing, the level deep. 
Then fragrant dew-drops float in air, 
The vaulted ſkies around prepare 
To deck their arch with many a glittering fire: 
And heav'n and earth conſpire - 
With raptures ſweet each conſcious pow'r to more, 
And waft on fancy's wings, to join the bleſt above. 
Unmarked by me, henceforward ſhrowd, 
('Tis not my care) thy glorious light, + 
No more the ſource of ſweet delight, 
In dark tempeſtuous cloud: 


rens 


64 8 
There be deep thunder ſtored, ts 
HI bence eee _—_ | 
\ All nature's charms combine in vain to pleaſe ; 
Or ſtorms to ver the mind that's ill at caſe, 111 
PARTHENOPE n 
For me, I'd change this ſweet domain, 7 Oh 
os ſome wild dreary plain, "> e. 
O'erſpread with barren turf, . | Ane 
Foul vim dank weeds or crſted o'r with fu: The 
Far from each ſpangled cave or grot, 
Contented lay my wearied head. 
In lonely hut, or ſtraw-built ſhed, 
And love my ſimple lot, 
Wouldſt thou, Tranquillity, compoſe oo 
My breaſt in ever calm repoſe. | 
Return ſoft queen again” © © Il 
To baniſh Paſſion's furious reign. 4. Wh 
And if that fiend eſcaped from hell, _ 
In earth's domains muſt ever dwell; | 
. - - O let her unextinguiſhed rage, * 
Man's fierce congenial ſoul engage: _ (7 
With ſtern alarms, Tha 
Summon the-ſavage clans to arms, | And 
And in dire ſcenes of blood and duſt, is Yes- 
Glut amid wounds and death her ravening luſt ; 1 
But ſpare to afflict the tender ſenſe, ro! Tot 


of meek and virgin innocence; 8 


EA US. „ 
To ravage theſe bright ſcenes forbear, TS 
Nor blaſt the Jon that * e heaven c e ; 


3 D. is Un 1 4 ol n Y 


TELEMACHUS, abs EVCHARIS, e 
TELEMWAGHUS. 5 


Ob Buchet, ſweet chaining Eucharis, | x ö dls; 1 0 

The gods, the all powerful ——— : 
And ſhall theſe eyes no more? O beauteous nympfm 
The eruel gods but no, the gods W nat oy 
The gods indulge me this one moment's bliſs, | | 1. ; 
More worth than all that's paſt of former "_ 

0 may 1 ne'er ſurvive the accurſed hour 

That eds my joy, and tears me from * 65. 


EUCHARIS. TONE 8 
ls, my lord, what means this fearful lch? * 1 we 
Why are your looks thus wild, your words thus rafh ?— 2 

Will you not ſpeak, nnd t u tortured-henty.s dr} 1 


r EL EMA NH u S. - 


Oh, yes, nl tell thee all., That vain old man, 7 4255 W 
That prating Mentor that dull doating ſoul | | 
And yet he loves me—but—Calypſs too ͤ—-—- 
Ye—men and gods—yes, earth and heaven, and hell, 
All hare conſpired againſt my innocent. youth, ' 
To rack my ſoul and drive me to-deſpair, / - :,.. 3 


- 
dy 1 
- 


* 
— 
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| 


66 TEDENACHUS: 


EUCHAK1S. 2 
O wretched me! ee eee 1 


The doubts and fears, that lurted within wy breaſt; 


Should ceaſe, and yield to pleaſure's ſofteſt ſenſe, _ 
You ſaid, my Lord, and ſure I thought, 'twas 1 
To hold fond converſe, and to plight our vows. 
Why are we changed? what hinders but debe s 
Our tender hearts, with thoſe repeated joys, - 

That late diffuſed new life throughout my i 
Am l ſo ſoon grown worthleſs in your fight? . - 

Are theſe my 3 Joys? is this to love? 


TELEMACHUS. 


| This tis to love—to find ſome heavenly object, 

Some brighteſt pattern of excelling nature— 

To form fond hopes to burn with fierce defire—: 

Toꝰ admire the beauteous maid----to' adore her 1 

With each collected faculty of ſoul 

Then to be tortured by old envious fools, 

With all their wayward malice can invent ·——O— 

With their dull tedious ſaws---their babbling wiſdom-- 
| — tis to love ; and ſuch my wretched lot, | 


EUCHARIS. 


My Lord, if Mentor's ſpeech hath power to ver 2 | 


Your gentle breaſt, can you not ſhun his ſteps 27: 
Obſerved from far ; and with your gracious aſs 


TPLEMACHYS 


150 my ſoft lore, and fond defiring eyes? 
gore nought to hear from me but what proceeds 


. * 9 dy — 
* bo p L : 
; 9 
, \ 
% 


From humbleſt ſoul ; but what may ſooth your EM) : 


„wich ſweeteſt joys, if 1 have ſuch to give. 
T E L E M A c H U 8. 


0 beſt love, tikobe thy tender "oY eig 
-\ WM Thiac heavenly mind, thine all excelling worth; 
nd hence theſe ſharp, theſe agonizing pangs, 


That rack 3 ® 


But lll attempt to calm my ruffled mind, 

(For tis but madneſs I have uttered yet) 

And plainly tell my griefs. Perhaps tis now : 
The dreadful criſis of my future fate: 
And all that e'er ſhall come of good or il, 

Hangs on a moment's point, Tis briefly thus. 
Mentor has ſeen at dawn a Tyrian veſſel 

Stayed by the calm; and urges my retreat 
From theſe bleſt ſhores, and all I hold moſt dear. 
Long I reſiſted, with retorted truth, 

His earneſt zeal ; at length his nicer art, 


n-» WI ?crhaps pure reaſon's unreſiſted light, 

| Baffled my vain attempts, and filled my ſoul 
With dire alarms, and dark perplexing doubts, 

For never have I dared; from earlieſt youth, 

To fly from wiſdom nor to cloſe my bene 

10 On facred reaſon and almighty truth, 

x 5 e 


„ TELEMAGHUS | 


EUCHA R FS TT . W 
My lord, this far r my b thoughts, " 
If Mentor ought have faid of hapleſs me, if 
To raiſe your doubts of my untainted truth, 
He does me wrong. My heart is free TY 
As is this heaven from ſpot of ſmalleſt cloud. 0 
And ſooner ſhall this azure vault be foul A 


With lowring ſtorms, than baſe and worthleſs coo if 
Pollute my faithful love. Be ſure, my * 


That, were J mortal, I'd reſign my life, | n 
| To calm your mind, and fave you from diſtreſs, | 3 
TELEMACHUS, 270 1 
| fade can I leave her? O my wretched fate! | 
O tyrant, Mentor !—©O eternal Jo ve, Li 
View thy own work. Thou gaveſt me reaſon's light 
| Tis all obſcured, What ſeems this moment true, 
The next is falſe as hell. Thou gaveſt a n | 0 
I Prompt to diſcern thy perfect workmanſhip, A 
: Here have 1 found i it; and my melting ſoul 
Owns, in obedience, thine eternal laws. 2 
I ſee that wondrous beauty and adore : _ , L 
And mult I caſt it from my raviſhed heart, if 
Like foul pollution, or unſightly ag? I; 


Never. by yon bright ſun—but then Calypſlo— 
Her jealous rage—be got alarmed my love 
7 Tis R $ zeal 0 


TELEMACHUS. 69 


Would make that vain or if. furies and bead, 
. demons drag me to the deepz 

CL He throws himſelf on be earth | 
If there's a hell, un cht to what feel N 


EUCHARIS, 


01. am loſt. His ſoul is ſurely fled: 

And I ſhall hear his heavenly voice no more. 
If you have ſenſe, my Lord, O raiſe your eyes, | 
Comfort my trembling ſoul my Lord my life— — 
Pity my ſtreaming tears, my tortured heart 
Each dreadful moment ſeems an age of woe, 
Till you revive—alas, he anſwers not 


TELEMACHUS, _ 
Leave me, my love I am not worth mw care, 
E UO H 4 R I & | 


O ſay not 188 Alas I thought you dead, 
And wiſhed that moment I could periſh too. 


 TELEMACHUS. 


Leave me, my love. My haart is bent with grief 1 8 
If | had ought of comfort to beſtow, | 
d give it thee—ut ſorrow is my lot. 


EUCHARIS, 


O bid me not dae my ſole ſupport, 
— 3 


70 TELEMACHUS.. 

Rude as 1 am, and novice in diſtreſs. TAR 1 
At dawn of day 1 knew not what was grief; 

- Ere -noon my heart isſo ſurcharged with woe, 


That as I think twere better not to be, 
Than feel ſuch dreadful pangs. 


TELEMACHUS riſing, , 


: And Fam the cut, 
The vordieſ. cauſe, For me this lovely flower, 


Suſtains the fury of the pityleſs ſtorm ; | 

That tender breaſt is torn with wrankling thorns; - 

That heaven!y merit made the ſport of hell 

And I the accurſed inſtrument of pain 

To what I hold far dearer than myſelf, 
But I'll not bear it long My gentleſt loves 

At length pure reaſon with returning bght, © + 

Beams on my darkned ſoul, and points the way 


Not to my peace—that ſhall I know no more 


But how to torture leaſt thy tender boſom, 
Leet me depart; and let us meekly bear, - 

With wiſdoms aid, the pangs of ſeparation, | 
And grief's firſt onſet : twill indeed be ſharp, 

But each day | leſs by cuſtom's ſoft degrees, 

And calm ſubmiſſion to eternal Jove. "x 
But thus to meet; thus gaze upon thoſe charms 
With fond deſires; with rapturous'delight— 
Then to reflect on wiſdom's awful n . 
That calls me henee: to fear the oppoſing gods : 


f 


e 


To think thee faithleſs, and myſelf deſpiſed... . ” 


TELEMACHUS. wy 
gold tear me from my love ; theſe dreadful thoughts 
Excite ſuch ſtorms, ſuch whirlwinds in my foul, 

As muſt alarm and harrafs thy ſoft breaſt, | 
Far worſe than abſence. Nor can true delicht 
Reſult from love, unleſs ſecure poſſeſſion 155 
Confirm the bliſa, . In 


EUCHARIS. 
Go then, my lord: mill the powers if knavim'”, 


Watch o'er your fate, and bliſs each proſperous hou 1 


TELEMACHUS, 


0h Eucharis ! and hath, my faithful love {i 
Touched you no more, but that I may depart, 2 
Your eyes ſcarce moiſt with tears, your heart compolp1? 
Are you ſo light, ſo backward to ſuſtain | 
The mutual yoke of love; ſo ſoon averſe + 

To ſooth the tortures pf a wretched youth, 

And ſhare the pains he ſuffers but for you? __ 

I deemed I could have born with virtuous ſpirit, | 

The bittereſt rigors of my wayward fate. | 
But this unmans me— this o erwhelms my ſoul— 

To think myſelf not rooted in thy breaſt 

By firmer ties: to think my love a burden: 


EUCHARIS, 


Alas, my lord, how hath my heedlefs ſpeech | 
#4 E 4 


7% TELEMACHUS, 


| Deceived the enlightened judgment of your mind bs - 7 
1 love you more than life. What reaſon then,” 5 1 


1 ſhould ſeem vile and faithleſs i in your ſight? 
| TELEMACHUS a 


T 

You bidr me go with calm untroubled ſpirit, | M 
%%, f ,- =) 

n ſaid, my lord, 'twould eaſe our ts pains. I 


TELEMACHUS, 


And can you wiſh my abſence, Eucharis.? 
' Alas! would my departure eaſe your pain? 
EUCHARILS. 
No, my beſt lord twould rend my heart with gel, 
But ſince I learned to love, I've loſt all care "1 
Of my vile ſelf. Nothing to me ſeems good, 
There is no pleaſure, nothing worth deſire 
But what you wiſh, but what would make you bleſt. 
Should you depart, my lord, this bliſsful iſſfſe 
© "Were ſweet no more. Each ſource of paſt delight 
' Taſteleſs and flat—1'd ſpend my lonely days 
In] ſighs and- tears; the tedious ſleepleſs nights, 
In fond remembrance of our tender love. 
But that my folly ſhould direct your wiſe, 
Your lofty mind—that 1 ſhould wiſh your ill 


To leſſen my diſtreſs—-could this be lore?ꝰ 
'Twere hatred rather, if my thoughts are juſt. 


TELEMACHUS. 


Then all's decided, and my doom is fixed, | 

My mortal nature ſinks beneath the aſſault: 

The mighty torrent overwhelms my ſoul 

With all ita powers. I quit the unequal conflict; 


TELEMACHUS. 57 


I ſtrive no more with fate. And thou, great Jore, F. 


Author of all we ſee; Almighty cauſe | 
of this inexplicable frame of thing; 


If thou haſt formed our weak and helpleſs race 


But to be vexed; haſt planted in the breaſt, 

Our raging paſſions but to be controuled ; 

If thou haſt placed within a mortal graſp, 

Good to be ſpurned, and beauty to be loathed ; 
With humble reverence I adore thy will 
With meek ſubmiſſion bend beneath thy power: 


Blaſt me with lightoings + launce the avenging bolt; 


Shiver my limbs, and mix me with the duſt ; 
Lcall thee not unjuſt : I murmur not— ' 

But to forſake this beauteous tender njaid— 
Can I lift Oſſa? can 1 wield Olympus? 

Can yon bright ſun deſert his glorious ſphere, 
To gild the gloomy regions of the dead ? 


No, my beſt love ſale charm of theſe fond eyes; 
Sole comfort of this yexed, this tortured heart % 


7 TELE MAC nor 
Ha! eee wen 10 


To hear my laſt reſolves. Go then, my love; 
2 ſoon — thee ne'er again to part. bp 


TELEMACHUS, NM No. 


Mentor, the lot is caſt. My choice is fixed. 

I yield my foul to love. Then fare thee well. 

I know 'tis folly. ſo it ſeems to thee. NAT 
And thou art wiſe thy wiſdom be a guide, 

1 know thy thoughts but waſte not titne in words; 


Nor dare reproach my ehoice, what then remains? 
Here let us part, farewell, farewell for ever. [going, 


MENTOR. 


My Prince, I've often born you in thoſe arms, / 

A pleaſing weight ; oft have you called me fathier, 

With liſping accents, and uncertain ſoundſs. 
O let me not forſake my prince, my ſon, _ 
Without the comfort of a laſt embrace. 


TELEMACHUS. 


© think not, Mentor, 1 forget thy cares, | 

Thy fond affection with ungrateful heart. 
Think me not altered in my filial love: 
But all is altered elſe my ſoul itſel.— 

d e I wiſh twere otherwiſe 


TE LEMACHUSs. 75 
4 But we muſt part. come then, embrace oy Prince: 
5 But ſhew thy wonted conſtancy, nor vex | 

My ſaddened ſoul with unavailiog grief, 


MENTOR. 


Muſt I then tell, amid the heroic band, 

The youthful rivals of your glorious toils, 

Tuat I forſook my prince, my royal charge, 

Immerſedꝭ in ſloth, in worthleſs mean deights, 

Amidſt a bevy of inglorious women? 

8; Muſt 1 be witneſs of their envious taunts, 

* Their triumphs ill cancealed, their foul contempt ? 
 TELEMACHUS. 

| And who ſhall dare deſpiſe Ulyſſes? ſon ?---- 

HY But what imports me a vile prating crew ?---— is 

" Contempt and have I lived to hear the word | 

Joined with my name? · · but doſt thou think, old: man- 


But tell me not thy thoughts--»-contempt ! 1.— tis well 
Thou wert the guardian of my helpleſs age---- - 


M E NT . 


o 
1 


Let me embrace my prince, I'll not offend 
His generous mind with harſh WOES truths. 
Let me depart. 


TELEMACHUS. 
No: dare not for thy life. 


27" "Why TELEMACHD's. 
. Retradt thy llanderous charge chat wounds my ws, 
As would the fcorpion'sſting my tortured fleſi. 
| Say, who ſhall dare deſpiſe me? who but thou 
E'er ſound my name without the hero 8 meed, 

Well earned applauſe? | 


M E NT o R. 


| can you elvis a nine | 
(Conſult your PRA ſearch your noble heart) 
 _ - Glory will e'er reſult to vigorous youth, 
From wantan dalliance, and laſcivious eaſe 2 


TELEMACHUS. 


Glory? I reck not of it. 'Tis a light 

That ſhines but to miſlead our-hapleſs race: 
An empty name; an unſubſtantial phantom, 
That hath nought real but the pains it brings. 
Glory and wiſdom----1 renounce them both 
What thou calleſt wiſdom ;* the froward enyious zeal 
Of peeviſn age. ; 


M ENT O R. 


hben, baſe degenerate boy, | 
1 Journ thy . to infamy and ſhame, © 
* The ſcorn of earth, the avenging wrath of heaven, 
Hear me, and tremble, if thou art a man: 

For can thy frowns and impotence of rage, 

Poor ſimple youth, controul the will of Jore, 


.. 
* 


TELEMACHVS. 


or blaſt the anakerable laws of truth 3 
Deſpiſed by men, abandoned by the gods, 
Helpleſs, forlorn, and tortured by remorſe, 
Here fix thy ſeat in this unmanly ſcene: 
Here ſeek thy comfort ſrom a whining nymph, 
The ſole poor worthleſs refuge thou haſt left ; 
Thy virtue yielded to the meaneſt bribe 
That e'er ſeduced a prince from honour's path, [g0ing | 


TELEMACHUS. 


Stay, I conjure thee, Mentor ; leave me not. 

If thou haſt uttered truth (and oh! my ſoul, - 

My conſcious ſoul avows each dreadful word) 

What is that reptile man----ye mighty gods, 

And what am I ?----a vain unbalanced cloud, 

Sport of each blaſt of heaven; a ſhackled ſlave, 

dare of 1 know not whom; a groveling Worm 
Groveling and mean in act; yet infinite | 

ln vaſt capacious powers to ſuffer ill. 

To leave my beauteous love----to live deſpiſed 
What fiend has led me to this deſperate paſs, 
This certain miſery ?----who placed my youth, 

Weak and defenceleſs, twixt the ravening jaws | 

Of a wild ſavage, and the roaring ſea ? 

I ſee the danger now; 1 feel its terrors 

Harrow my ſoul. Now then, old man, rejoice ro 
For thou haſt conquered : give thy triumph looſe; 
Trample thy proſtrate foe, I yield to truth; 8 


— 


578 LE MAC HUS. 


I think as thou--·· I feel ſuch dreadful pangs, 


As would even touch thy rigorous ſavage einne, ue 
Could'ſt thou conceive them. Yes, almighty Jore,- | . 
Whoſe ſport are mortal pains, I well fulfill! u 

My being'send ; thus tortured, as I think, 
In full proportion to thy boundleſs power. | 


EG % i ws of «15 wo 


Alas, my prince! the royal dame felt leſs, 
When you ſaw light, than doth your faithful Mentot, 
To ſee you ſtruggling thus with tortured heart, 

Twixt native virtue, and the enſnaring toils 
Of foul deſtroying vice. The fight how ſharp ! 
The conqueſt how ſublime! come then, my ſon! 
My prince | my ſoldier !- calm your noble heart; 

1 Recall your ſcattered reaſon; be compoſed, 


TELEMACHUS. 


I will---I am- amid the boiſtrous ſtorm, 
3 Calm and compoſed----why not ?----like thee I ween, 

When late the thundring tempeſts roared amain, 

And the chafed ocean warred againſt our bark. 
Then you, ſerene as on that verdant turf 
You view my tortures----you indeed were calm---- 
The wiſe and ſteady. ſoul----what was't you ſaid ? 
Something ſublime and great---and what you ſaid 
I'll bring to act forſake that heavenly aid ; 
Without a figh----how eaſy is the taſk ? 


Kt 
: 


What choice 'twixt virtue and a  bloooming nymph 5 


TELEMACHUS. Is 
Men ſhould be gods; and youth like withered ae 
And 1 like Mentor —am I now compoſed? 

Is my brow ſmooth? and have I well fulfilled » 

The Wo dias of thy perfect ſoul ? 


"MENTOR. 


— 
TELEMACHUS, 


0 Mentor, give me death; [Korelg. 

merit not to Tre. I ſee my crime, ' ; 

Yet cannot wifh my heart were innocent. 

I cannot fly: to ſtay is endleſs woe. 

But I can meet my death with ſtedfaſt heart. 

I may be torn from earth and from my lore, 

But not forſake them. Each attempt were vain, 
MENTOR raiſing and embracing him, 

Moſt generous godlike youth ! you have not erred; _ | 

Haye not yet erred, As yet there is no crime, 

'Tis now the criſis, now the ſolemn proof, 

If you be great and worthy your high race, 

Or of the vulgar herd, the unnumbered millions 

That fink and grovel in their native duſt, | 

And ne'er affect the ſkies, Attend, my prince. 


Is he called brave whoſe unexperienced breaſt 
Ne'er proyed the dangers a the n field ? 


o 


* 
. ” 
* Þ 
EY ” 
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1 TELEMACHUST 


To incline to ill that ne'er ſhall. be embraced, 


3 Give we to him the name of mighty king wel: 
| Whoſe days have paſſed in the ſequeſtred . we 
ET Of humble ſolitude ? the alarms ade Te * e 
Faſhion the hero: toils of royalty * 219 vl. 
The glorious monarch: fierce le n e 2 15 
The virtuous man, For who but would be wiſe, - Vi 
If ne'er ſollicited by folly's charms? | 
He is not good who ne'er was lured to ill. LO |: 
But when the fair and ſpecious form of vice * 2 
Hath caught the roving eye, with ſwift approach a 
Scized on the mind, and kindled fierce deſires,  ® i 5 
Darkened the ſoul, and baffled judgment's power | i N 


Then to recall the wandring headlong ſteps, % 
Ere they have reacher the dire abode of guilt: 

Then to reflect; then with deliberate act, | bh 
Tho! with diſtracted heart renounce their with, 04, ee 
Such is the wiſdom of the great and good. | 


Is virtue's proof. Such bleſt occaſion now 


Holds forth to thee, brave prince, the eternal crown, 1 

The glorious meed of mortal's nobleſt toil, My, ws 
TEL E M A 'c H U " 

O i thoſe were happy golden days, | _ 


When you poured forth the treaſures of your. wiſdom * 
To my unbiaſſed elr. | 


Pit 


e * 1 


ka E K* 14 cn * * 
Zo SE zh T 0 K. 
5 t 5 2 857 bey were, Þ my prince; 7 5 f 2 


Your | ſoul was ever noble, and the powers 

7 2 8 and quick of your exalted wind. 
TEL EMACHUS 3 
0 deſtrdyed! like ſome fair city, 
Her rulers lain, her empire overthrown, 1 


5 And all ber lofty battlements and towers, | 2 WL 
Proſtrate and levelled A the inſuling Rs Wes IF 


| KIND. ey | T 6" ANG | 
"RE e 5 2 
ie tins ſtrong citadel perchance ſurprized 
By raſh adventure. Soon ſhe recollects 8 
Her ſcattered forces; ſoon deſtruction Pour 1 
on thoſe audacious; 2 juſt reverſe 3 
Adds to her fair domain, 1 their ſubject lands, Rind) 
Their plundered wealth, and double ſhare of en. 
TELEMACHYUS.. N 
Oh 1 Encharis my father, my. dear father, © 4 Y 
3 [Embracing bim. OM 
Pity thy ſon, My ſufferings are toq ſharp. 72 
« | ev tia 22970317019 7 pra Git nr ID 2 | 


— 


82 TELE MACH VusSVC. 


What elſe were virtue = 


MEN F. O R. 
1 do, my fn! the confi nee, 


i * 
n! 0b 4 


TELEMACHUS.». 


| bs it more than name? 
ME NT O R. a. 


Hear me, my prince, and be yourſelf the va. 
To'indulge your love will yield you tranſient leaſures, ol 
Thoſe checked by virtuous thoughts, and fol owed too To 
By dull ſatiety and ſharp remorſe. DIY Fin 
Be ſure that vice allures her votaries WH Th 
By raging fierce deſires; yet ever pays 

Their weak compliance with poor ſcanty meaſure 


Of difproportioned good. What hath this iſle, . mt Ih 
The blind outrageous paſſion ance indulged, | ha 4 
To gratify thy vaſt aſpiring —_ | In 
Through endleſs years. But on Heſperia's cbaſt Fa 
(Believe Minerva ſpeaking with my mouth) As 
Far other good awaits thy nobler choice, boy f 0 
Far other joys. I ſee in myſtic viſion M. 


The valiant armies clad in bright array 
Thronging the ſhore, Their brave experienced chich 
Even Philoctetes great from Ilium's fall; nm 
Even ſage old Neſtor, and the martial pride 

Of fierce Phalantus ; theſe victorious 8 


Caſt their expecting eyes oer ocean's deep, 
To ken the veſſel loaded with ſuch freight, EPs 


As what brought Pyrrhus to the flames of Os 
For thou, from ſhrines oracular they learn, 


* 
4 - 
24 4 * 
* 4. a 


Mighty in arms, upmatched i in arts of war, 


7 er meet his fate from other ſpear than thine, 
c in his dat ve realm, Forldro, diſtreſt, 3 
N 

„by glorious ſire expects his conquering 121 ; 


To fold within his arms the valiant heir $. 
„ WM Of his bright glory; by thy faithful aeg 
oon WM To aſcend his throne, and (the vile herd diſperſed) 
. eee g 


1E LE MACH s. 


* eee babe My heart is ES 

As if eternal Jove addreſſed mine ear ST) 
In peals of thunder. I'll away with thee 

Far from this dangerous ſcene. My ſoul is rouzed 
As from a dream in wild aſtoniſhment, - - ©. 

O heaven and earth, in what abyſs of woe. | 
May deſperate blindneſs plunge our hapleſs race? 


< ane a. 


- 


TELEMACHVUS „ 


Alone can'ſt crown their toil ;; their a E>- 
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＋ E L E * A c H vs.” ; 


1 


9 ee mpimere hm Gilads You 
Bleſt ts of my fame, my gy _ 
How: ſhall I thank thee ? : A. S 5 
1 E N T 0 K. 
This 


51 8 
TELEMACHYUS,. A 


| . tha 0 
0 BY not. My ſoul is orerwhelmed 0 5 I 
Whes Lreflet—my father in-diftreſs—- ſts v7 
My virtuous mother—into what perdition 
Was I juſt fallen? a thouſand thronging Ji ragn 
Crowd on my mind, and labour in my breaſt, | 

Too vaſt for utterance—is the ſhip yet ſtayed ? 

Are you affured of that? I would not hear 
She had looſed her anchor for a thouſand worlds, 


MENTOR. 


The calm yet broos o'er ran hinng waves. 
TELEMACHUS. 8 


Go ns my father, and prepare your oars. 

I will but take my leave, and follow ſtrait : | 
For Eucharis is ſoft, and will with eaſe 
Conſent I ſhould depart. Wiſdom, and truth, 

Andi virtue are congenial to her mind, © -. 


1 


TELEMACHYS 365 


6 * k . 
* . 5 4 a . 9 : 4 
17 - * ; Fra 1 - 4 
* EN TO 
0 ** 2 
4 wi q 1 


You trifle wich your fate. 2 
A ; EMA 4 
1 What ſhould I do? 
vi 5 
70 This inſtant fly with me, nor look behind. 
h eee 


guy, Mentor, now you're in the extremes ſevere, 
wbat needs this haſte ? my ſoul is fixed as fate: 
1 But with ſuch Taſhneſs to embrace even good, | 
wich blind precipitation thus retire, 
Is but at beſt to ſteal a victory. 2 
I would be greater: ſhew the ſtrength of virtue: 
waz calm deliberation make my choice: 
Part from my love with ſolemn ſtedfaſtneſs; 
Jer owe my wiſdom to s ſhdden ſlary | 
Ot headlong paſhoa. 


MENTOR. 


LA Fon deceive l 

None e'er ſubdued. who reaſoned with their lore, 

That conqueſt lies in flight. 
F. 9. 
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c 


T. E L EM Ad Huus. 


2 perbaps it does: Tha 
But I've a houſed tender things to ſay Sg 
That virtue not forbids, Thou little knowelt " Tho 
The nice ſenſations. of a lover's mind = Fil 
1 muſt aſſure her (but can words expreſs?) 
With what diſtracting agonies of ſoul 


I am torn from her: and what harm's in eben Thi 


To breath my laſt farewell! to mix my tears Still 
With her's, ſweet Heavenly nymph ! thou little den til 
What 1 renounce — ſoft tender faithful maid. Vor 
Soul of my ſoul !. O ſhe is all perfection! Mi 


But thou art blind ſwear thou couldeſt not elſe You 
Be thus remorſeleſs. No, that lovely virgin 
Hadit thou the common feelings of our race 
But nature formed thee on my ſoul, 1'think 


Thou wouldſt behold unmoved *. — Th 
 Quirriogi in death 15 15 | On 
MENTOR. Nein 

"BAY 2 n Ea 

Where is thy ſh now? Tt 


Think on thy father, think'on glory's charms. 
T EL * M A. CHU S. 


well, vn be calm. But that my tender Sg 1 5 
Should chink me falſe ; ſhould think that ought on ear 
But ſacred virtue could divide me from her: 


EU E MAH. 


That I ſhould part without a laſt embrace; 
That I ſhould view no more (O heaven and earth) 
That beauteous' form ; or mix onee more my foul 
In tender union with her faithful heart. 
Thou can'ſt not ſure require. Or if thou doſt, 
[ll ſtay AY er bay wy fate, | 


ME N T O R. 


This is the very Height and High of love. T's 
Still are you, ſtruggling in the fatal toils; 


alley h ihe verge e 5 7 
Nor ſee the gulf beneath. Be warned, my ſon. 


| ſee the nymphs advance. Retire with me. 
Your mind is ruffled yet, and ill · prepared 
To' oppoſe the fierce aſſault of beauty's charms ; * 
of frantic love; A ſingle tear would now a. 
Diſarm your mind, and blaſt each wiſe reſolve. | 
This is the important hour. Be ſure, my prince. 
One ſingle ſtep In virtae or in vice 
oft forms the votary of heaven or hell. 
Each moment has its duty. That diſcharged 
The gods applaud and ſmooth the future way: 
But blaſt the raſh offender with their curſe, 
And dire events enſue, Collect thy ſtrength: 
This moment's thine, Renontice'thy vain deſire: 
Be virtuous now: commit the relt to heaven, 
8 


8. TELE MACHUS.... 
2 E LE M A: cHU 8. 
I give bs. Preſcribe the n ha, 


And I'll diſcharge It, 1 E 17 
MENT 0 R. 
ut avoid the nymph ; Fg 

0 leaſt till reaſon hath regained her throne, Am 

And fixed her empire ſtronger in your ſouus. Hes 

Let us withdraw; and climb yon ſhaggy ok Fa.” 17 Ane 
b That ſtretches o'er the deep. Thence view the . Me 

That ſhall reſtore thee to thy father $ arms, Dai 


iN dn 4 


Lead « KY T0 follow with determined ep. 

My feet ſhall bear me, tho my heart reſiſt, 

Oh Eucharis ! now, Jove, thou art obeyed. 

Haſte, baſte ; ere 1 recall the extorted vow, :, +! 
For — torments rack my war'ring ſoul, [Exennt, 
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Parthenope, our taſk is done, 1 „ 
| Long or ere the aſcending ſun "FEA MOINES + 


His unbent beams hath gan to ſhower, 
From his high meridian tower. | 
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With nimble feet and ee toll, , 
Have we trod each fruirful ſoll;, 
Not a ſhaft with aim untrue, 
Hath bent in vain the 8 yew 4 25 
But many a tenant of the ſcy, EN 
The mid-day banquet ſhall ſupply _ 
For him, to whoſe ſtill mortal ſenſe, - | 
Ambrofia may not yet diſpenſe he 
Her heavenly ſweets, Each herb we bg, 
And plenteous fruits of fragrant taſte 5 82 
Meet to crown the rich repaſt: i; 
Daily children of the ſpring, 
Whoſe influence bland and conſtant wk 
For ever gilds Calypſo's iſle. NN 
But hapleſs Ino ſtill remains * 2 
Alone, with unrewarded pains ; ths 
And treads the water's yellow ww 
Moiſtned with the ſwelling tie; 
There where Tritons wont to heap, . 
With bounteous and unſparing hand 
Upon the boſom of the ſtrand, . | 
The ſhining treaſures of the deep. 
Pearls, old ocean's native boaſt ; 
Bright amethyſt or emeralds on” 
I vain from India's fartheſt coaſt, 
dent to diffuſe their radiant glow, 
O'er virgin's charms or monarch's brow ; 
Diamonds the merchant's richeſt prey, 
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Whoſe ſtrong ribbed bark in eri hour,” 


Some mighty delegated power — * 1 A 29% wort 
Of injured juſtice hath conſigned 3 e 1 

To tempeſts and averiging wind; 0 Bit T7 | " . . 88 
Bowed her high maſt beneath the flood, N 
And ſunk her trader? impious gain e Lek, lui 1 y 

Deep in the bowels 6f the r main, 1 "on 4 1 ao 
I be prize of many a wat ry god. 437 30 U * * "2h 8 

| But haſtefair nymph t to Join t che Wan aA 15 

| as $635 TE! Ne 


Thy. toils tho! proſperous, yet are van. 5 
Alone bright Titan drives his car e 0 A 
Nor aſks aſſiſtance of each tar; 501 _ 


Nor can the milder emeralds rays, | : W | 1 
The ruby's bluſh, the diamonds blaze; 1 ” þ 
: With all their various hue and ſpangled tices," * 
ET — che brighter beauties of our queen, 2 49s 
PARTHEN 0: EY 
Thus the ſweet ſongſter of the ſy, n | Fo 1 
Poiſed on his hovering wings, 5 ] 
With giddy rapture ſings; _ 
Or midſt bright ſunbeams ſoars on bigh, 


In heedleſs tranſports and blind extacy : 
Meantime the ſpoiler, watchful to deſtroy, 
| From his aerial height 

Hath ſtooped with rapid flight ; 
Seized his ſweet mate and infant neſt, 
The darling treaſures of his faithful breaſt, 
And damped each future joy. 


Each element in peaceful union joins, - 


Of fiercer tranſport, and more ſubtle force? 
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I hear thy words like one by been vi a 
Doomed to inevitable I, F 


When hideous-ſoreamis;'and dite prophetic tries, 
With fatal omens plercs the threatoing ſkies, | 
O! What hath chanced? for oft ſuſpence 8 580 
Wounds more than evil that hath” reached the ſenſe. 
The ſkies retain their azare bright: 
Ihe ſeas confeſs their bound: 
The ſun arrayed with womed light 2 ES 
Spreads glories all around: gg 1 5 
The prince yet lives. The virgin train 3 
Fear not to die; nor taſte of pain. 
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The ſun with wotited luſtte ſhines, 5 
And gilds the ſmiling plans; 1 


Bound in firm league, and ſympathetic chains. 
But is there not ſome mightier power, 


Such as in hell's prevailing hour | 
Soſpends the” harmonious laws of Jove, 
O'errules the counſels of the bleſt above, a 
And drives each earth- born agent from his courſe? oF 
Such is dire paſhon : ſuch hath late poſſeſt, : 
And goads, with tenfold rage, Calypſo's breaſt. 
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The event is doubtful. But I well foreknow 
Some ſpeedy criſis : feaYorbs inſtant woe. . 
At firſt black clouds obſtruct the ſolar rag. wx 
Hide heaven's bright arch, and intercept the day, > WW. 
Byt when within their Stygian womz. V 
| The dread ſulphureous fire 10 * 
Hath mixed each grain and ſummoned all its ite; 7 7 8 
Forth burſts the lightning with impetuous —_ 
Blaſts the tall pine, and rends the craggy nk 
Nor leſs deep thunders roll around 
Rattling the vaulted goons.” a NY 
Imperial cities tremble at the ſound, | 
And proſtrate nations deprecate dir deom. 40149 2 
Enter 1 N 2 0 Pay 


I faw him — my trembling knnbs— 
Fall like a meteor O I pant for breath ö 
His hands expanded and his bead reverſed, ow 
Join with the briny waves bis god-like .. any”; 
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| Whom, deareſt virgin ? yet awhile forhear ; 1 
Breathleſs ſhe ſeems and pale. Awhile reſpire. 
Then ſay, what thus hath moved thy tender frame 
With theſe unwonted ſigns : the event to us | 


- Not leſs daring chan the * to . 
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ien I Tleop had trode the Wer Add,” ft 
BW Waiting the accuſtomed freight, when on the . oe 
* Whoſe lofty ſurimit far o*etſhades'his baſe, © ** 

i Mentor appeared; and ſoon the youthful Lew 

: Stood on its brow, and with extended hand 

Seemed as who viewed ſome object on the ws I 

Quicker than'thought the lofty mountains hae 

Burned with bright fire, whoſe ſharp and piercing flame 

Baffled my ſight; I lowered my dazzled eyes, 

And ſaw the youth at that tremendous moment 
mat ends the mortal courſe, beneath the waves 92 
; Sink deep his graceful head; long, long ere this 
Stifled, and breathleſs 1 in the r flood. 


PARTHENOPE. 


Doubtleſs the lightning of the* eternal Power 

Pierced his weak frame; and *twas a crime to love. 
Sweet hapleſs youth! but let me quickly fly, | 

And with reluctant tongue, and trembling limbs . 
Pour the dire Bae in Calypſo' o car, | 
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Virgin, the queen advances thro? the grove. 


PARTHENOPE, * 
What may this mean? a more than wonted grace 
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| IS 0 Sits on her brow ; celeſtial maj ſty. [ i. | Are 
WE Beams in her eyes, and brightens all her form. £4 SG Pla 
And at her ſide, late object of ber xrath, I © Mi 


Fair Epcharis, with, meck. yet fearleſs, mien, 05 Ei 
Joins with her hand, and meaſures equal ſtepts - An 


Wich humbleſt reverence circle round the — We. 

| And i in deep flence ou her awful e f Bl: 
| O 11 21 Hi 
CALYPSO, ZUGHARIS)GHORUS 1 
e e EY pe be e MT 
X. eint * f 

The mighty frame of rude anthiaking croſs; wilt urs A 
This pendant world through all its various forma H 
Of earth, of air, of fire, of watry floods; C 
Yon azure canopy; the central ſu, 8 N 
His rolling orbs, and all the ſpangled fires v 
Whoſe falſe dimenſions glitter to our feaſe, | B 
The firſt creating power eternal Jove, ' $ 


Hourly ſupports, direQs, impels, reſtrains; 

Elſe what his mighty plaſtic hand 8 

Blind chance, wild motion, and rude 1 

Quick would ſubvert, and with deſtruRive ge | 
Reduce to Chaos, But far more behoves 

His watchful eye to guard with tendereſt care | 
The pure; refined, the ſpiritual, unſeen world, 
The immortal mind, whoſe large capacious powers 
Of tendency ſublime, ſole 'worthy ſeat © 


Of good and ill, of mailery and bliſag. 
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Are by ſtrong fate, and ſtern neceſſity, -. 5 
Placed on the verge of each. This heavenly taſk | 

Minerva ſhares :. and with unbounded power 

Elicites good from ill; damps paſſion's fire, 

And ſtops deſtruction in its full career. 

was ſhe whoſe heavenly ſplendor reaſſumed 

Blazed on the rock: from whence the love - lorn prince 
Huried by her mighty hand, ere noon ſhall gain ; 

The Tyrian bark: long in his native clime 1 
Tread virtue's path; meet happineſs unmixt, 0 
And fame's immortal meed. Nor leſs her mild 

And genial influence here ſhall ſpread its rays : 

Heal what was ill ; enlighten what was dark ; | 
Calm what was ruffled. Hence, from this bright hour ET 
No rage may vex, no vain deſire obſtruct | 
What's yet to come of joy. But each ſoft nymph, 

Bleſt in Calypſo's ever god-like ſway 

Shall reap eternal pleaſures in her realm, 
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